th ea 


el 








Hiintite—— 


lle : 
yp 





=— 


HLCM 


=— 
= 
= 
= 
— 
a 





\J 








Vol. 17, No. 28 {Te *™*yEnr 








IST! 


There is a “hen on,” 
the neighborhood of the Provincial University! 
a detective is not required to hunt eggs, it takes no 
wonderful astuteness to discover when something serious is 


and the nest is said to be in 
As 


on the “old man’s mind.” In the present instance the old 
man is the “Globe,” and the editor of that paper is vaguely, 
mysteriously, ponderously fussy about University matters. 
Several leading editorials have appeared intimating that there 
is something wrong about our great educational institution. 
No direct charge is made, but by innuendo it is suggested to 
the reader that the life of the University has been “allowed 
te run low,” and that as “every citizen is a part owner and 
supporter of the institution,” which is “a public trust,” some- 
body, everybody should be up and doing, nosing around as it 
were, to find out if there isn’t something the matter. Last 
Saturday’s “Globe” editorial, after some mysterious whisper- 
ings, says: 

“This is a view of the University question which needs 
distinct emphasis at the present moment, both’ within and 
without academic circles. Too often it is the humor of Uni- 
versity men to pose as the chief proprietors of the institu- 
tion, as though it existed to provide them with a fitting local 
habitation and give them maintenance and an honored name. 
They discourage, almost resent, the frank discussion of Uni- 
versity affairs by the man in the street. They affect to look 
loftily on the judgments of the public touching the utility of 
this department or the efficiency of that professor. Educa- 
tionally the situation in the University may be unsatisfactory, 
positively bad, a shame to education and a crime against gen- 
erations of students, but nothing must be said about it, ex- 
cept behind closed doors and to the select few who under- 
stand. 

“All that is utterly and radically false to the ideal of a 
provincial university. It cannot be conducted as a private 
school is conducted, and the attempt to shut out the light of 
public criticism, no matter how vulgar and disturbing that 
light may be, has been to no small degree responsible for 
whatever of less than full success the University has achieved. 

“Similarly, outside of University circles, there is a disposi- 
tion to look upon the University as the peculiar concern of 
University men. The man who is not a student or a graduate 
holds himself responsible for no opinions on University mat- 
ters, asks no questions about the progress of the institution, 
and recognizes no obligation to promote its interests. For 
this lack of a common bond between the average man and the 
University Blame attaches to both sides, but it is of the ut- 
most importance to both that the lack be supplied. The 
average citizen would gain by a university interest, and the 
touch of everyday life would vitalize academic operations.” 

While the “Globe” intimates that the University “is in 
closer touch with the people than it was a dozen or a score 
years ago,” it asserts there remains “very much to be done— 
before the ideal of university life and service has been 
sighted.” Why not tell us at once, Mr. “Globe,” what is 
wrong?) Why mumble what you have to say and chew around 
the edge of the question without ripping it open and showing 
us what is inside? The very indirection of the “Globe’s” 
method of attacking the condition of the University suggests 


intrigue, eloistes.cahals, political wire-pulling, personal log- 
rolling, and a general WigWaggimg policy unsettling to the pub- 


lie mind and liable to disturb without benefiting the administra- 
tion of the chief provincial institution of learning, Already 
there are rumors of a row between Premier Ross and Presi- 
dent Loudon, founded, prebably, on the “Globe’s”  subter- 
ranean rumblings. I am in the confidence of neither the 
Premier of the Province nor the president of the University, 
and am simply one of the many desirous of the good of the 
institution but firmly convinced of the inefficiency of the 
University organization, and I think the whole thing should 
be spread out and examined, 

1 was told by a gentleman the other day who knows much 
about educational institutions, that if he desired to bring up 
his son as either an educated man or a gentleman he would 
not think of sending him to Toronto University. His denun- 
ciation of the personnel of the staff from top to bottom was 
bitter, and doubtless altogether too sweeping. Making but 
six or egght exceptions, he asserted that the whole outfit was 
better fitted to be between the handles of a plow than direct- 
ing the studies or modelling the manners of what he called 
“the flower of our provincial youth.” Is the “Globe,” in its 
vague and “don’t-ever-say-that-I-told-you” way, endeavoring 
to convey a similar impression, or is it simply itched of some 
quarrel of a semi-political sort with the clique which notori- 
ously controls the executive work of the institution? The 
“Globe” hints at cloister polities and would have the light of 
day let in on star chamber methods. Why doesn’t it speak 
up that we may all know what it means? Personally I have 
long had strong views with regard to the ability of the 
executive and teaching staff of Toronto University, and they 
are not at all flattering to eighty per cent. of the men em- 
ployed. Since the “Globe” has been making faces and indi- 
cating that there is something seriously wrong with its in- 
sides, I have made renewed enquiries and am sorry to say that 
I have found the great majority of those holding positions 
in the University are held in very slight respect as education- 
ists and are mostly remarkable for the small place they occupy 
in the literary, educational, scientific, social and even uni- 
versity life of Toronto. With few exceptions they are re- 
garded as mediocrities, a bunch of cheap men whose manners, 
methods and appearance would hardly pass the inspection of 
a High School Board in a country village. The fault found 
with the lecturers is that they as a rule can’t lecture, have 
no enthusiasm, and excite none, no matter how much they 
may know. 1 have yet to hear of anyone who believes that 
Vresident Loudon is the right man for the place, though L 
confess I may be biased and have always thought him about 
as poor a selection as could have been made. I may be in- 
truding on the prejudices of the University men of whom the 
“Globe” speaks as considering themselves the only proper 
guardians of the institution, but if that is the case [ can only 
express my regret for causing irritation while persisting in 
asking that the whole staff of the University be, figuratively 
at least, lined up and inspected occasionally, that we may 
see if the squad is presentable. I suggested this to an 
acquaintance and it made him laugh. “Line them up and let 
the town look at them and they will be laughed out of the 
place. You would find more dignified and better groomed 
men, with better carriage and deportment and more intellec- 
tual faces, amongst the same number of policemen or firemen 
than you would amongst the professors and fellows and tutors 
who run the educational mill up in the Park.” 

I am putting these opinions bluntly and stating my own 
with as little circumlocution as | employed when I made the 
first criticism of the management of Upper Canada College 
some nine or ten years ago. Some of the Upper Canada old 
boys made me a mark for their seorn for weeks, but the in 
vestigation whieh resulted amply justified my criticisms; re 
organization followed, and the College, it cannot be denied, was 
vastly benefited, while many who hated me for a while said 
they were sorry they had been cross. At the present juncture 
someone needs to speak out, and as the “Globe” seems to 
have such a bad case of the stutters I am simply trying to 
help it speak, even though what I outline may be not at all 
what it is trying to say. 

** 

AST Sunday over two thousand of Toronto’s volunteers 

L paraded, and were preached to in Massey Hall by Rev. 

Armstrong Black, who gloried, as most of the citizens 
of Toronto do, in our soldiers. Rev, Dr. Welton in Immanuel 
Baptist Church took the opposite view and characterized the 
parade as “a disgrace to the city; in his experience in other 
cities across the line he had never seen such an occurrence. 
Besides the disturbance it interfered with the work of the 
Sunday schools and should be proceeded against by the Lord’s 
Day Alliance.” It is rather odd that the clergyman who is 
selected to preach to the volunteers on the oceasion of a 
Sunday parade never denounces the performance as a dis 
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‘to the pride of the eye aud the lust of the flesh? 








graceful disturbance of the Lord’s Day. Either preachers 
are selected in whom the military spirit is strong or none of 
the gentlemen of the cloth have nerve enough to tell the 
citizen soldiery to their faces that they should be ashamed to 
parade in the King’s uniform on Sunday. It is rather sad to 
think that preachers are in the habit of forgiving all kinds of 
sins in people who have good taste enough to go and hear 
them preach, but bitter—more bitter than gall—is the tongue 
of the pulpiteer who is passed by. As Rev. Armstrong Black 
pointed out. wars and soldiers will be with us until the mil- 
lennium dawns, and people love a well trained, upstanding 
soldier. The country spends much money in keeping regi- 
ments together; they are admittedly necessary. both as 
national police and national defence, and circumstances make 
it difficult to have recurrent parades on any day but Sundays 
and holidays. Do these over-fine Sabbatarians object to uni- 
formed policemen parading the streets on Sunday, even 
though these constables work every day of the week and have 
but ten holidays a year? Do they lecture the ladies who are 
om dress parade every Sunday or tell them they are catering 
If not, why 
make invidious and misleading comparisons between Cana- 
dian and Yankee cities to point a Sabbatarian argument such 
as has been dinged into the ears of the people until many of 
them begin to hate Sunday and those teachers who so fussily 
and foolishly try to appear as its special protectors? With- 
out lessening the popularity of military parades, these pulpit 
guides who are suspected of being somewhat self-interested 
are getting themselves disliked and their patriotism somewhat 
discounted. If the small boy loiters on his way to Sunday 
school he is no more to blame than if he lingers overlong 
on any errand, as he is apt to do if he sees a parade, though 
he may be learning a national lesson as he looks with en- 
thusiasm at the soldiers—a lesson perhaps as good as he 
would get in the annex of the church, for if his little heart 
never glows with pride in his country and its defenders he 
will make a poor citizen. To arouse enthusiasm in the hearts 
of older citizens is harder, but if the soldiers accomplish it 
on church parade they are certainly doing some good. 

It is said that vanity is the basis of the volunteers’ and 
their officers’ desire to parade on Sunday. Admit it. What 
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A CONSERVATIVE DREAM. 


possible. I am well aware that to listen to the Mormons 


talk of their religion is to hear a very different story from 
the one to which the Gentiles are accustomed, and while I 
have no desire to go into the Mormon business myself, I must 
say I was pleased to see Mr. Hughes presenting the better 
phases of a much-feared and hated sect. Perhaps, as has 
been said, our Inspector was flattered and jollied until he 
took too kindly a view of what he siw and heard. This is 
but human, and [ confess that I like Mr. Hughes better since 
he got into this Mormon trouble and proved that he could 
be over-appreciative of someone besides himself. 
‘* 7 
HOSE who have to do with the selection of a Library 
site may as well be notified that the no small section 
of the public which is still taking an interest in the 
matter is seriously suspecting somebody of trying to work a 
“graft.” A University lady of energy who visits the Public 
Library probably as frequently as any student in the city, 
ealled on me the other day to say that she had heard from 
many sources that no Library site was likely to be bought 
unless there was a big “graft” for someone, though she would 
not specify who that “someone” is generally supposed to be. 
With emphasized contempt she scotited the idea that good 
sites could not be bought at a reasonable price. “Take, for 
instance, the Gordon Mackay property in Yonge street, which 
is just being opened up. It consists of over three acres; it 
was a magnificent little park with a fine large house in the 
center of it. That property, never spoken of by the Library 
people, was bought for $65,000, a shrewd business man sell- 
ing it and a good business man buying it. This should give 
some idea of the price of the valuable little tracts of land 
which can be had in a number of available localities. The 
plot which has been recommended in University avenue and 
Elm street will cost as much or more than the Mackay pro- 
perty brought, though but a small fraction of the size and 
not more valuable, in a neighborhood by no means good, and 
at a considerable distance from all existing street car lines. 
{ndeed. a number of ladies have said to me that they would 
not care to be seen frequenting that part of the town alone. 
Even the price of the lot favored seems to be wabbling up- 
wards as its chance of sale to the city improves. Now don’t 
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percentage of those who attend church, parade for the 
reason? If it is necessary in order to have volunteers 
their vanity be indulged, then why not indulge so harmless 
a caprice? Apparently it is the idea of those who occupy the 
pulpits that Sunday was made for them specially and not 


mal thie 


for mankind generally, and that the preachers are the pro- 
prietors of the Sabbath. The world has moved a long way 
from the doctrines of Calvin and John Knox, and the ma- 
terial hell fire of early revivalists. The daily walk and con 
versation of the saints has been much modified, and it is to 


be feared that the occupants of the pulpit are only wasting 
their energy and decreasing their influence in trying to pre 
vent rational and national demonstrations, even though the) 
keep children late for Sunday school, One sensible Sunday 
school superintendent I know of, turned loose one of the big 
gest Sabbath schools in the city on the ecbildren promising 


to return as soon as the parade was over, and promptly 
enough they were back in their seats. This is the sensibl 
way to manage matters of this sort, 
. . on * * : 
HE heart of the Toronto schoolmissus is sad and her int 


plicit faith, hitherto pinned like a boutonmiere to tie 
coat of the inimitable James L. Hughes, has been shaken 
loose and possibly may peel off. The “Christian Guardian,” 
ordinarily an exceedingly tolerant church paper, holds up both 
hands in horror and wonders how a man like Mr. Hughes, up 
to whom so many women and children gaze as a model, could 
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even express his tolerance of polygamy. The ladies of the 
W.C.T.U. of Tillsonburg have passed a vote censure on our 
once popular Inspector for having written lis art cle prats 
ing Mormonism. I have not read the article in eX- 
tended extracts appeared in the “Telegram,” and they sur- 
prised me only by the courage of a man of platitudes n ex 
pressing sentiments which he must have known would |x dis 
asteful to every woman of his acquaintance. If he did not 
know before he published the article he must know now that 
there is nothing that a woman hates, or at least atlects to 
hate, like polygamy, or even the thought that the one man to 
whom she is wed or hopes to be wed, or to whom she has 
been wed, could possibly think, or ever have tho that 
there was another nice woman in existence to whom he could 
possibly be attached, legitimately or otherwise. 

Mr. Hughes wrote of society in Utah, salt Lake City in| 
particular, as he found it, and he is old enough and suf 


ficiently experienced to-be able to form his own opinions, Ue 
has a right to the opinions he formed, and he should not be 
jumped upon for expressing them. Mormonism could not be 
the great factor it is in Utah and elsewhere if it were 
indefensible and lacked strong features. Indeed 
eral wives at one time is quite as defensible as having several 
in succession, as the divorce courts of the United States mal 
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you really think that someone is trying a 


‘grafter? game?” 
There has been so much fool talk over the Library site that 

people are sick and tired of the subject, but it is just such 

a mental attitude which makes it possible for a bad selection 


to be made and a big profit sucked in by someone. Good 
things have been passed over and absurd things recommended 
till people are saying with a groan, “Oh, put it anywhere. 
Chuck it into the lake. There is lots of room there and no 
dust.” In the first place, the city never should have accepted 
Carnegie’s donation, but instead, hunted out the man who 
asked for it and put him where the weary people are suggest- 
ing in their despair the Carnegie Library ought to 
the bay. In the next place, a committee of Library users 
from the various professions, trades, classes, institutions and 
organizations in the city, sufficiently large to thoroughly re 
present public opinion, should be invited to settle the subject 
of location after options at a business price have been obtained 
by tender on half a dozen good sites. The opinion generally 
prevalent is that no honest effort has been made to obtain a 
really good site, but that the general desire of at least 
some of those dealing with the matter has been to confusi 
und weary the public mind until the final purehase will not 
be too harshly serutinized. Let the donation refused 
else give us a new deal, and a square deal at that, 
A against a young lady in Niagara Falls to recover dam 
ages for a rib broken while being hugged by the de 


fendant. Thev were both visiting in Ottawa and had taken a 


be—in 


be o1 


, . ‘ y ,_* * . 
YOUNG man in New York State has brought an action 


number 


of photographs and were developing them—alone, 
probably—in a dark room hy a red light, which in her defence 
the defendant claims aifected her nerves and provoked het 
ardent temperament into an over-enthusiastic embrace while 
looking at a particularly good pieture. She also intimates 


that the plaintiff had been quite willing to be caressed, and 
the whole story is one whi nakes extraordinarily silly 
reading. What sort of young men are being developed in the 
present age? All well-brought-up people c nsider it a sham 


to kiss and tell; for a man to divulge anything with regard 





to tendernesses he has received from women always has been 
ccnsidered contemptible. What must we think of a so-called 
man who brings a suit to make a lady pay for his doctor 
bill and loss of time because sho liked him well enough and 
squeezed him hard enough to break a rib? Men and women 
both are fond of being intensely well liked, and he should 
have considered himself in luck for once in his life to have 
been in so ardent an embrace. Old and crippled as LI am 
Um sure [ would be willing to squander a rib or two under 
such circumstances and make no kick, either publie or private 


the 


. ead for so small a sum? 


Seriously speaking, what is 
is willing to prove himself 


world coming to when a man 
Is the 
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shame of being considered a “sissy,” a “beefer,” 
so minimized that adults going about ontwo f 
the garments of men are willing to tell their love mishaps to 
a magistrate for the sake of getting a few dollars damages? 
This is an isolated instance I am discussing, but the spirit is 
one which can be seen so frequently in both sexes as to alarm 
the observer lest the good old-fashioned code of “kiss and 
never tell” is being abandoned. 

has arisen as a result of the death of a man 


killed in the great railway accident 


Trunk at Wanstead in the winter of 1892. Wilson Morton 
the victim, had been married twice, but the first wife had 
been divorced by a United States court. As both women are 
still living, and as the first wife disputes the validity of the 
divorce, both claim the right to collect damages from the 
railway company for the death of their husband. 


a cub, becoming 
eet and wearing 
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COMPLICATION such as [ predicted some weeks ago 


who was 
on the Grand 


The case 





came up before the Master-in-Chambers the other dav and 
proved a harder nut than that gentleman cared to tackle. He 
was forced to admit that he didn’t know exactly how the puzzle 
could be solved, there being nolaw and no precedent to guide 
him. He finally turned the matter over to the Gran trunk, 
with the advice that the company decide for itse whom it 
would better pay the money. The laws of the country must 
be in pretty bad shape when it becomes necessary for our 
courts to hand over the work of settling lawsuits to one oc 
the parties of the dispute. The Grand ‘lrunk people. havig 
been ordered to decide for themselves who is the only yur 
original widow of the man they killed. may now be rec the 
as a competent court before whom to bring all future actious 


of a similar nature. Perhaps it is only right that they should 
turn in and assist in making and administering our laws in 
return for the extensive privileges and things which they 
have been granted by the Dominion Goveinment. ‘here is 
no doubt, if the entire business of settling railway suits were 
left in their hands, this branch of the legal business would be 
considerably simplified. The company could pick out divorced 
persons who had remarried, present them with passes, kill 
them off and settle up their estates with the utmost despatch, 
Such consolidation of functions would do away with all the 
trouble, expense and dissatisfaction which the inetliciency of 
the present system entails. ‘ 

_ The complication that arose the other day is in no sense a 
freak case. It is only what could reasonably have been ex- 
pected with our divorce laws in their present rid‘culous con- 
dition. Indeed, it is rather remarkable that similar puzzles 
have not come up for solution before. Not one ina thousand who 
obtain divorces ever goes to the unnecessary trouble and ex- 
pense of fighting and paying for their rightsat Ottawa. They 
gotothe States and support the courts of a fo 1 country 
where justice or a littlemore can be obtained at reasonable 
rates and for the minimum amount of trouble and annoyance. 
No reasonable person can blame them. A Yankee divorce, ob- 
tained for proper reasons, is just as good 











i as a Canadian one. 
Our courts recognize it, inasmuch as they refuse mvict a 
person of bigamy who has obtained such a divorcee and re- 
married. But why, when they go so far, do they stop short 
of releasing one’s estate from the claims of thi =t wife or 
husband? Such inconsistency merely throws them open to 
ridicule by making bigamy—or, for that matter, polygamy— 


a legal state of matrimony in Canada. No wonder 
in-Chambers concluded his decision by remarking 
seem desirable that suitable legislation should 
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complications.” Cranks who hope to compel domesiwe happy 

ness by throwing obstacles in the way of separation can never 

be convinced of the folly of their plan by appealing to their 
: I Y app 

reason through argument. It will take half a dozen cases 

like the present one to get them to realize that people cannot 


7 





be driven along the road to an ideal state by having someone 
prod them with a pitchfork whenever they show signs of a 
desire to balk or turn into a side-path. If foreign divorces 
are to be recognized at all, they should be put in every re- 
spect on an equal footing with those granted in Canada. But 
when this is done, the interests of the country demand that 
the obtaining of a divorce shall be placed within the means 
of all, and that courts within reasonable distance of all parts 
of the country shall have power to grant dissolution of the 
marriage contract for the same causes which are now con- 

tered sufficient. In this way only can a considerable part 


° . - * . 
is section of the legal business of the country be pre- 


served to our courts and legal profess:on. 
** 

ORPORATIONS may not have any conscience, but they 
. a shrewd knowledge of the value of public opinion 
far likely to interfere with their interests. 

The Western Union Telegraph Company has been hammered 
ever the head by almost every respectable paper in the United 
Th joints cannot exist 
twenty-four telegraphic connection with race- 
tracks, and as the Western Union supplied the wires for this 
purpose, it was the Western Union that the public held re- 
sponsible for their existence. The other day the president 
of the company, realizing that things were becoming too hot 
for him, suddenly shut off the entire racing news service. His 
action has knocked the wind out of his eritics no less than out 
of the parasites who flourished on the weakness their 
patrons. The success of this campaign should prove an eye- 
opener on both sides of the line. Last fall the Grand Trunk 
Railway was so unmercifully roasted by the press and publie 
of this province combined that it was forced to brace up and 
provide something like an efficient service. If the same meth- 
ods were employed with the object of bringing the Toronto 
Railway to time something in the nature of a revolution in 
the car service would An appeal to a ecorporation’s 


have 


sO as it is 





hours without 


of 


result. 


sense of justice will never accomplish anything. It takes an 
attack that is bound to affect the pockets of the stock-hold- 
ers to produce results. If the citizens and press will only 
continue to kick hard enough, while the city presses the 
hundred-dollar-a-day suits,*without any display of weak- 
kneedness, even the nerve of the Mackenzie outfit, which is 
considerably more robust than anything else of its kind on 
the continent, will have to give way to the demands of public 


opinion. 





*" 
T is some time *¢ we heard anything about the plan 
I the City Council instructed its aremtect to prepare for 
the rebuilding of an auditorium in the Horticultural 
Gardens. May we hope that we have heard the last of it? 
‘here was never anything sane about the proposal. The 
Allan Gardens, as this beautiful spot is now called, is of 


more value to the city without a big pavilion than it would 
be if the proposed sixty, or probable hundred, thousand 
dollars were spent in erecting one. If before our huge fire 
there was the slightest excuse for the expenditure, there is 
none now. No excuse ever existed for the building of a hall 
for the aldermen to rent for little or nothing to influential 
organizations for penny-whistle dances and Jim Crow conven- 
tions. Massey Hall provides the large auditorium necessary, 
and it is not in tenth much as it might be. There 
are plenty of smaller halls throughout the city, The insur- 
ance money obtained when the Pavilion was burned down 
to be burning the pockets of the municipal Johnnies 
who are so filled with petty ward politics that they are will- 
ing to let the city burn down while planning to build a dinky 
auditorium which would be as useless to the city as a hip- 
pocket would be to a hog. 
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GOLDWIN SMITH, as president of the Associated 


Board of Charities, admitted in an interview the 
other day that he had written to Mr Andrew Car- 
negie, suggesting that the multi-millionaire’s wealth might 


with benefit be diverted from its present outlet—the founding 
of libraries—and turned to relieving suffering among the poor. 
No doubt Mr. Smith was sincere in tendering his advice, but 
he is not the sort of man to realize the jolt his proposition 
the recipient. Carnegie isn’t giving away 


gave unwilling 
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for his health’s sake, nor for the salvation of the poor. 
It is reputation he is out for—and he is going to have it, and 
.  & lot of it, if it costs him every cent he ever squeezed. Real 
charity in the form of helping the unfortunate is all right in 
its way, but there’s not much glory in it—it leaves no perman- 
ent visible record for succeeding generations to point out and 
say, “Carnegie did it.” Of course an orphans’ home, or some- 
th in that line, might serve the desired purpose and do 
some real good, but orphans’ homes have been pretty well 
. overworked—all kinds of people with money and bug-eaten 
» reputations have built them, people with only a miserable hun- 
dred thousand or so, and no one looks on them as anything out 
of the ordinary. A library, on the other hand, is really distinct- 
five; the general public enters them every day—and Carnegie’s 
mame above the door can’t easily be overlooked. Besides, there 
is something lasting about it; the cities in which they are 
built have to keep them up to date and always going—that 
is part of the contract. A library is an everlasting monu- 
ment; a real charity is just throwing so much good money 
away, money that would bring in a great deal of satisfaction 
if spent in advertising. In the Old Country Andy has blown 
~ in a little on the side by building cottages and things for the 
r—with trade mark attached—but that was only after he 
ad stuck an editor for an article on international politics or 
some other subject he had run across in a dictionary. A 
really smooth fakir can fool all the people a good deal longer 
than Lincoln thought, if he does it on a big enough scale. 
Carnegie will very likely be dead quite a while before the cities 
he has loaded up with libraries they didn’t need tumble to the 
fact that they have been buncoed—that they are supporting 
his reputation by handing out a larger annuity than they can 
really afford. It will then be too late to retreat. The build- 
ings put up “without unnecessary noise” will be there to stay, 
supported by public taxes. The sooner people get the idea out 
of their heads that Carnegie is trying to part with his money 
entirely for the benefit of others, the better. He is a man who 
has achieved every monetary success he could hope for—and 
now he is putting up a hot fight for immortality—post-mortem 
popularity—using the same methods to accomplish his purpose 
in this case that he used to such advantage in his business— 
the most aggressive and direct. 


* 
~IFTY thousand dollars was voted on the first of last Janu- 
} ary for the purpose of building or helping to build a 
consumptive sanatorium for Toronto, but so far nothing 
s been done towards getting the institution under way. A 
I. days ago Dr. Barrick, representing the Anti-Consumption 
ue, appeared before the Board ot Health and asked that 
committee be appointed to deal with the matter. ‘Ihe 
uiscussion that this request brought about revealed a state of 
affairs not likely to encourage supporters of the sanatorium 
scheme to expect any great haste on the part of the city. 
Each member of the Board of Health has a dilferent idea of 
what should be done, but they all seem agreed that nothing 
likely to accomplish anything should be set going. Doctor 
Noble’s idea of having the sanatorium on a farm. where the 
patients could live out-of-doors in tents and indulge in good 
hard work for the benefit of their health and for the financial 
good of the institution, strikes me as a good one. It is not 
massive buildings of stone, brick and mortar, with hardwood 
floorsand all the modern conveniences, that are needed—it is 
open air, plain, wholesome food and plenty of vigorous exer- 
cise. A place such as Doctor Noble suggests would cost only a 
small part of fifty thousand dollars—and would be partially 
self-supporting. Pretty nearly everything needed in the line 
of food could be cultivated by the patients themselves, Of 
course, they would not have much of a market for some of 
their products, but only those things against which the public 
could have no prejudice as coming from a consumptive institu- 
tion need be raised in any considerable quantities. If the other 
members of the Board would turn in and support this scheme 
the reproach of permitting hundreds of people to die off every 
year through lack of facilities for fighting the disease would 
soon be removed. The chief reason for Doctors Sheard and 
Lynd hanging back is their fear lest the city might be called 
on to face an annual deficit. They would like to see subserip- 
tions forthcoming from the wealthy men of the city before 
committing the corporation to an undertaking which might 
develop the characteristics of a white elephant. The up-hill 
fight of the Muskoka Sanatorium furnishes something in the 
nature of a warning against precipitate action without suf- 
ficient funds to back it up. But Doctor Noble’s plan, which 
could be reproduced in every county, is quite different from 
that of Y@ Fy institution—and it is diffeult to see why 
3+. wow! "~work Boop a nome for consumptive incurables is 
also provided. Whatever the decision of the Board is going to 
be, it is time it was arrived at. The citizens didn’t vote the 
money merely for fun. They knew what they were doing, and 
they expected the officials to act in accordance with their 
wishes. If another twenty-five or fifty thousand dollars must 


























be raised | “an be done on a proper seale, let 
everyone d the situation, and let the Anti- 
Consumptior Lf In \ ind collect money. It 
should not be a very difficult thing in a wealthy city like 
Toronto 
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In’ business as a Savings Bank and Loan Company since 1854 


HEAD OFFICE: 


78 Church St. 
*" Toronto 


Branch ‘“‘A” 


522 Queen W. 


Cor. Hackney 
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ASSETS, $3,000,000.00 | 


Interest allowed on Deposits from Twenty Cents 
upwards, Withdrawable by Cheques. 
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OFFICE HOURS ;* 








9 A.M. TO 42P.M, SATURDAYS 9 A.M. TO 1 P.M. 
OPEN EVERY SATURDAY NIGHT 7 TO 9 O'CLOCK. 
JAMES MASON, Managing Director. 
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and floods Let us have the custody of yours —you i) 
cannot always guard them—we can; it is our special “y 
business. A small sum pays for every safeguard that th 
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The garrison church parade last Sunday 
was safely gotten through until just 
ie before the troops reached the Arm- 
ie ories, when that enemy of fine togs, 

NO male or female, the “April shower,” 
eS paid them a visit, and they marched 
up Simcoe street in slants of rain. There was a fine turnout 
to greet the G.O.C., Lord Dundonald, who came on from 
Ottawa for the occasion. On the march, Lord Dundonald, 
Captain Newton, his aide, Colonel Denison of Stanley Barracks 
and Lieutenant-Colonel Davidson, staff officers, in their smart 
uniform and cocked hats, were a “partie carree” after the last 
soldier had passed, and marched up the asphalt in the shower, 
chatting nonchalantly. Lord Dundonald looks particularly 
distinguished in his cocked hat with huge crest of white cock’s 
feathers over deep rose ones. Captain Newton’s topknot is 
of deep rose-colored feathers, and the G.O.C. and his aide are 
both tall, soldierly-looking men. After the parade was dis- 
missed Lord Dundonald and several of the officers joined a 
very delightful party at Closeburn for tea. Lady Kirkpatrick 
has given tea to her friends after the garrison parade several 
times, and it will, I foresee, should she continue to brighten 
Toronto society by her gracious presence, become an ever-wel- 
come “bonne bouche” to the smart set after their unwonted 
Sunday afternoon devotions. We don’t often have three Sun- 
day services on the way, even in good little Toronto. Lady 
Kirkpatrick’s charming home was just comfortably filled with 
the friends she invited for tea and among those present were 
Lord Dundonald, Captain Newton, A.D.C., Colonel Otter, 
Colonel and Mrs. Septimus Denison and Miss Denison, Colonel 
and Mrs. Davidson and Miss Davidson, Colonel Stimson, Colonel 
Lessard, Colonel Campbell Macdonald, Colonel and Mrs. Pel- 
latt, Mr. Evans, Major Robertson, Mr. and Mrs. G. R. R. Cock- 
burn, Mrs. Bickford, Mrs. Norton (nee Bickford), Captain 
Bickford, Mr. and Mrs. E. Bickford, Professor and Mrs. Ram- 
say Wright, Mr. and Mrs. R. J. Christie, Mr. and Mrs. Mulock, 
Mr. and Mrs. Melfort Boulton, Miss Athol Boulton, Miss Ida 
Homer Dixon, Lieutenant-Colonel Williams, Mrs. Williams, 
Mr. and Mrs. Mann, Miss Maude Williams, Miss Yarker, Mrs. 
Vankoughnet, Mrs. Victor Cawthra, Mr. and Mrs. Osborne, 
Senator and Mrs. Melvin-Jones, Miss Melvin-Jones, Mr. and 


Mrs. Bruce Macdonald, Miss Seymour, Miss Hingston of Mont- 
real, ‘ 





On Monday evening Colonel and Mrs. MacLean of Queen’s 
Park entertained Lord Dundonald at dinner, and half a dozen 
friends were invited quite informally to meet the distinguished 
visitor. 

* 

Mr. and Mrs. Yarker have removed from Simcoe street to 
68 Bloor street west. 

His Honor the Lieutenant-Governor and Mrs. Mortimer 
Clark will entertain at dinner on Empire Day, May 24th. On 
Monday afternoon Mrs. Mortimer Clark invited some friends 
to meet Lord Dundonald at afternoon tea and a very smart 
lot of people were present to greet the G.O.C., who arrived at 
five o'clock. It was not a large function, and the tea-table 
was set in the blue room, the usual arrangement for small 
teas. The military set was much in evidence, naturally, but 
quite a number of other guests were asked, some of whom 
were the Premier, Lady Kirkpatrick, Sir William and Lady 
Meredith, Chief Justice and Mrs. Falconbridge, Mr. and Mrs. 
Hammond, Mr. and Mrs. G. R. R. Cockburn, Mr. and Mrs. 
Nordheimer, Mr. and Mrs. Gzowski, Mr. and Mrs. Herbert 
Mowat, Dr. and Mrs. Temple, Rev. Dr. and Mrs. Armstrong 
Black, Mr. and Mrs. Mackenzie Alexander, Mr. and Mrs. Os- 
borne of Clover Hill, Mr. and Mrs. William Davidson, Mr. and 
Mrs. George Dickson, Dr. and Mrs. Palmer, Mrs. Hardy, Dr. 
Hardy, Mr. D. R. Wilkie, Mr. and Mrs. Byron Walker, Mr. 
Frank Gray. The drawing-rooms were particularly bright and 
decorated with handsome palms and flowers, and the conservit- 
tory looked, as it always does lately, most flourishing aml 
lovely. The visit of the G.O.C. at one end of the week anil 
His Excellency at the other has kept things lively. 


” 


The hours are filled with delightful farewell luncheons, 
teas and dinners for the many brides and bridegrooms of the 
“leafy month of June.” Miss Mary Davidson has not a spare 
hour these days, and is being made even more of than her 
“sister brides,” for she is the only one who will leave for 
a home abroad after marriage. , 

* 

Mrs. MeCarthy of Montreal, who is visiting Mrs. Fleming 
in Bernard avenue, has been guest of honor at several very 
enjoyable affairs. A tea on Monday and another on Wednes- 
day were given in her honor. Mrs. McCarthy has many old 
friends in Toronto, although it is some years since she left. 
During the residence in Government House of her father, 
Lieutenant-Governor Macdonald, she was always the head and 
front of the gay young coterie, and she is still the same bright, 
lelightful companion of the former days, recalling old doings 
With unfailing memory and as glad to be here as her friends 
ire glad to have her. At the Monday tea she looked very 
well in a smart deep red dress, with tiny pin-points of white, 
id on Wednesday at Northfield, when Mrs. and Miss Ruther- 

rd were her hostesses, she was the merriest of the assembled 
yuests. Miss Hingston, her niece, a lovely Montreal girl, 
laughter of Sir William and Lady Hingston, is, I believe, to go 

» Northfield for a further visit in Toronto on Monday. 

° ; 

Mr. and Mrs. Perceval Ridout have been residing in Rue 
Marboeuf, Paris, for some time. Mr. Ridout came over this 
week, in time for his nephew’s wedding, and will spend some 
time here. 

. 


Invitations are out to the marriage of Miss Pearl Roberta 
Wilkes, daughter of Mrs. Robert Wilkes of Thistledaie, Bloor 
street east, and Mr. John Edmund Warren Burke. The cere- 
mony will take place on Saturday, June 4th, in St. Simon’s 
Church, at half-past two o'clock, and will be followed by a 
reception at Thistledale 

* 

Miss Florence Marshall and Mr. John Moss will be wedded 
on Monday, at half-past two o’clock, and many friends are 
showing in tangible form their interest in the marriage of 
these fine young people. Miss Marshall, beside being lavishly 
endowed by Dame Nature with radiant good looks, is a re- 
markably clever girl, a musician of much prominence, and Mr. 
Moss is a barrister of fine ability and worth, who will yet 
make his mark in his profession. 

* 


The engagement is announced of Miss Emily Louise Hender- 
of the late George Taylor of “Beechwood,” Todmorden, to Mr. 
Reginald K. MelIntosh, eldest son of the late James P. Me 
Intosh, of this city. The wedding will take place on the first 
of June 

* 
On Tl 


incheon tor 


irsday Miss Ida Homer Dixon gave a charming 
Miss Mary Davidson, the bride-elect of “Rose 
Day,” June Ist, and for whom she is to be bridesmaid on that 
happy occasion. Yesterday a married friend gave a small 
luncheon at MeConkey’s for the charming little bride-elect, at 

ich Miss 


ilso a guest 


Marshall, the bride-eleet of Monday next, was 
The other young people ine'uded Miss Homer 


| Dixon, Miss Errol Nordheimer, Miss Maude Denison and Miss 


Hingston of Montreal. 
Mr. Will Hees is on a visit to his pee 
nags, and Mr. and Mrs. 


ple for a look at the 
Hees have their usual loge Mrs. 
yhen Haas and her family will spend the summer at Niag 
ra, where the new Commodore of the R.C.Y.( will find it 
mvenient to look them up over Sunday 

° 


this afternoon the King’s Plate will be the race, and His 
Excellency will be the guest of the Ontario Jockey Club. The 
sual club luncheon at the Woodbine will b« given, to which 
many invitations have been received this week. A large at 
tendance at the Races is expected, for they are of unusual 
interest The good old sportsman, Mr. Duggan, will be 


missed, and his graceful daughter, Mrs. John Dixon, will of 
course not be at the meeting, being in first mourning for her 
deceased parent. I hear that Lady Eileen Elliot will come 
up with His Excellency and once more enjoy the open air 
event which all look forward to with so much pleasure. The 
Holmstead party will be, as usual, large and enthusiastic. 
The visit of death to a home in Hamilton recently will keep 
a handsome and jolly couple at home; there will be several | 
















smart visitors from the East on the members’ lawn this and 
next week. It is impossible at mid-week to predict the 
weather, but as it is pouring rain one may hope it will have 
done in time to dry up the track and the lawn. 
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Wm. Stitt & Co. 
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On Friday afternoon of last week Mrs. Pellatt invited 
a limited number of friends to meet General Sir Robert Cun- 
liffe Low and Miss Low, who spent a short time in Toronto 
before and after a visit to Niagara Falls. Sir Robert was a 
good deal concerned about the result of the drain on the 
water power of the big cataract by the huge enterprise now 
en train on the Canadian side. He examined the electric 
works and came back full of the subject. He and his daugh- 
ter are on their way home from five years in India, and 
naturally look eagerly to their return to the Motherland 
directly. Mrs. Pellatt’s tea was an informal but most en- 
joyable affair, and Sir Robert and his daughter met many 
cordial welcomes to Toronto. Owing to the fact that both 
the travelers had contracted severe colds from overheated 
cars crossing the continent, they were not able to enjoy as 
touch as they otherwise would have done their goings to and 
fro in Toronto. Lieutenant-Colonel Pellatt received with Mrs. 
Pellatt, and the guests, as they strayed from room to room, 
admiring the fine pictures, the lovely flowers in the bijou con- 
servatory, and enjoying little chats with the guests of honor, 
found the time pass all too quickly. A few of those present 
were His Honor the Lieutenant-Governor and Mrs. Clark, Mrs. 
Otter, Mrs. Septimus Denison, Mrs. Davidson, Mrs. Greville 
Harston, Mrs. Edward Leigh, Mrs. E. F. B. Johnston, Mrs. 
Haydn Horsey, Mrs. Mulock, Mrs. R. B. Hamilton, Mrs. J. and 
Miss Delamere, Mrs. Sylvester, Mrs. Leacock, Mrs. Bond, Mrs. 
Bruce, Mrs. and Miss Mason, Mrs. Denison of Rusholme, Mrs. 
Becher, Miss Macklem, and Mrs. Walter S. Lee. 
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Paris Kid Glove Store 


Il and 13 King Street East 


A 
COMPLETE 
HOUSE 


in the sense of decorative completeness can 
only be secured by entrusting the work to 
those who have the necessary experience and 
facilities. Our experience extends over many 
years and our facilities keep pace with the 
yearly development of new ideas. Nothing 
too small for us to undertake and nothing too 
large. 


The Elliott & Son Co., 


LIMITED 


79 KING STREET WEST 


COWANS KENT «(0 
CUT GLASS 


_ The finest cut glass made in the world is 


Made in Canada 


We have one of the finest and largest 
cutting shops on the continent. As well 
as supplying the very best quality, we 
save you the American manufacturers 
profit and the duty. 





Mr. and Mrs. W. L. Perrin of New York are visiting Mr. 
and Mrs. Perrin in Bleecker street. 
* 


The engagement of Miss Isabel Howland, daughter of Mrs. 
William H. Howland of London, England, and Mr. Kenneys 
Warneford, is announced. Miss Howland spent some time 
here since her debut and is a most attractive and intelligent 
youug lady, whom all liked and admired. 





Society at 


the Capital 





E last of the series of enjoyable receptions given 
by Madame Belcourt during this session came 
off on Monday and added another to the many 
pleasant memories that the numerous sessional 
visitors in the Capital will carry away with 

them. The guests as usual were many and a great deal of 
trouble had been taken to provide for their comfort and 
amusement, and among other arrangements a large marquee 
had been erected on the lawn which was brilliantly lighted 
and prettily decorated with palms and flowers and where many 
a pleasant tete-a-tete was held in the cool evening air. An 
orchestra was stationed between the marquee and the recep- 
tion-room and played sweetly at intervals during the evening. 
As usual several of the guests also contributed musically to 
the entertainment of those present, Miss Duhamel, Mr. Me- 
Kinnon and Mr. Boultbee kindly rendering some very pretty 
Madame Belcourt was handsomely gowned in ivory 
crepe de chine, and was, as on former oceasions, gracefully 
assisted by her three sisters, the Misses Hayeock, and Mr. 
Ormond Haycock. We hear it whispered that in the near 
future an entertainment on an elaborate seale, the nature of 
which, however, is not mentioned, will claim Madame Belcourt 
as its hostess. 

On Friday morning His Excellency and party, consisting of 
the Ladies Eileen and Violet Elliot, Mrs. Maude, Captain 
Graham and Mr. Arthur Guise, left for the Horse Show in 
Montreal. Others from the Capital who took in this attrac- 
tion were Mr. and Mrs. Robert Gill,who during their stay in 
Montreal were the guests of Dr. and Mrs. Sherriss; Miss Louie 
Gemmill, who stayed with Mrs. Bertie Ogilvie; Miss Sparks, 
Mr. and Mrs. Denis Murphy and Miss Hilda Murphy. 

The Countess of Minto is making very rapid and satisfac- 
tory progress towards recovery and is so fa# improved as to be 
akle to get about with the aid of crutches. A house in Lon- 
don has been taken by the Countess for the season and she 
hopes by the beginning of June to be strong enough to leave 
for England, as she had hoped to do in April, and will present 
the Ladies Eileen and Ruby Elliot at Court. As the time is 
so short before the departure of Lady Minto from Canada 
one cannot but regret that we have been deprived of her 
presence among us for the many weeks of her forced seclusion. 
There are rumors, however, of a large garden party at Govern- 
ment House at the end of May, when an opportunity will be 
afforded us to welcome her in our midst once more. 

Many of Ottawa’s leading members of society are con- 
templating a “trip across the pond” during the month of 
June. Mrs. Denny, with her niece, Miss Edwards, expects to 
visit the Mother Country shortly, and Miss Jessie Gilmour will 
also spend the summer abroad. Mrs. A. W. Fleck and Miss 
Rose Fleck expect to sail about the middle of June and will 
spend the holiday months touring in England and the Con- 
tinent. 

Although the season is so far advanced, the sessional 
gaieties do not seem to be lessening in numbers or “vim” and 
invitations to luncheons, dinners and teas, the latter in most 
cases where the surroundings will permit partaking of the 
nature of garden parties, are still as plentiful as “black- 
berries in June.” 

“Lornado,” the handsome summer residence of Mr. and 
Mrs. Warren Soper at Rockliife, was en fete on Friday when 
Mrs. Soper had gathered together a number of her friends 
by telephone and an exceedingly enjoyable two hours passed 
very quickly in chatting over the tea-cups and in wandering 
over the beautiful grounds. 

An exceedingly smart and largely attended afternoon re- 

ception was given on ‘lhursday by Mrs. Finnie, wife of the 
manager of the Bank of Ottawa, when Mrs. Oswald Finnie, 
the newly-made wife of the eldest son of Mr. and Mrs. Finnie, 
was the guest of honor. The floral decorations were beauti- 
fully arranged, the seasonable blossoms of daffodils being 
used in profusion in the drawing-room, where Mrs, Finnie 
received, gowned in rich black Renaissance lace over silk, and 
was assisted in weleoming her guests by the bride, who wore 
white crepe de chine and carried a sheaf bouquet of white 
roses. An orchestra played in the hall during the afternoon. 
Mr. and Mrs. Oswald Finnie reside in Dawson, Y.'l., and will 
shortly return to their home. 
Two Mexican gentlemen of note, Senor Santiago Mendez 
and Senor Pedro Armendaris, who have been in Ottawa this 
week in connection with commercial interests, have been much 
feted during their short stay in the Capita!. On Tuesday 
evening they had the honor of dining with His Excellency at 
Government House, when several of the Cabinet Ministers, 
besides many members and senators and their wives, were 
included in the list of guests. Sir William and Lady Mulock 
also entertained in honor of these distinguished Mexicans on 
Wednesday evening, and many informal little luncheons and 
dinners also fell to their share during the week. 

Two bright little luncheons were given by Mrs. J. G. 
Foster, wife of the United States Consul, the first on Wednes- 
day, followed by a second on Thursday, when on each occasion 
covers were laid for twelve, and, as on s0 many former occa- 
sions this season, the invitations were limited to married 
ladies, who appear just now to be having the “lion’s share” 
of these sociable little funetions. 

Hon. R. L. and Mrs. Borden were the host and hostess at a 
dinner party on Saturday evening in honor of Sir Hiblert 
and Lady Tupper. Society in general will be sorry to lose this 
most popular hostess at the end of the present month, when 
Ottawa’s loss will be Halifax's gain, as the term for which 
Mr. and Mrs. Borden rented Mrs. Thomas White’s Ottawa 
residence will be at an end and Mrs. and the Misses White are 
expected from their winter sojourn at Atlantie City. 

Mrs. Burbidge was the hostess on Friday at an informal 
little tea which was in honor of Miss Rose of Toronto, who 
is at present visiting Mrs. Henderson, and Miss Rose had the 
opportunity of meeting some of the Capital’s most charming 
society girls. 

A party of bright and happy young people met aft Mrs. 
Charles Keefer's on Saturday afternoon, when Miss Keefer 
had invited them to spend the afternoon picnicking in the 
lovely surroundings at Rockliffe. Miss Marjorie Jones was 
the “raison d’etre” of this jolly little gathering, and being a 
perfect afternoon, it was a great success, especially as both 
sexes had received invitations. Many were sorry to bid good 
by, however, to Miss Elsie Keefer, who returns immediately 
to her home in Toronto, after a very pleasant visit to her 
grandparents. 

Ottawa, May 16th, 1904. 
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Sun Burst 
Pleated Skirts 


Knife, Accor- 
dion, Sun Burst 
Pleated Frills. 


Sole agents 
for Featherbone 
of all grades. 


NOVELRY 
MEG. C0, 


46 Richmond St. 
West, TORONTO. 
Phone— Main 1833 


16 Birks’ Building, 
MONTREAL, 


Artistic Bridal | 
Bouquets x 


for the quiet as well as the fashionable wedding are 
always an important item to be considered. It is 
necessary that they be daintily and artistically made. 
Those supplied by 





always bear the mark of excellence that only an 
experienced hand can impart 


5 KING WEST, - - - TORONTO 


Garden » he.l-Barrow 


We carry a full line ef GARDEN TOOLS of all kinds, 
including Spades, Hoes, Rakes, Forks, Trowels, Grass 
Shears, etc. 


RICE LEWIS & SON, Limited, 


Cor. King & Victoria Sts. TORONTO 
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THISTLE srano 
Canned Fish 


LINEN 


Table-Cloths 
and Table- 
Napkins 


Perfectin Every Respect 
20% Below Regular 





A superb lot of the finest 


manufacture, obtained under 
most advantageous  circum- 
stances. 


A Very Rare Chance 
Select at Once 


JOHN CATTO & SON 


King Street—opposite the Post-Office. 
TORONTO. 
Established 1864, 








SPRING ano 
SUMMER 
DESIGNS 


In all the newest materials 
for 


Ladies’ own material 
receives the same caretul 
and prompt attention, 
given our own goods. 


The Skirt Specialty Co. 
Designers 64 Kine Sr. West. 
Phone M. 3249 
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THOMAS’ 
English Chop House 
30 KING ST. WEST 


Gentlemen only. Thirty rooms 
at graduated prices. Special rates 
by the week. Dining room open 
on Sundays. 


RISES RIOR IINODR. 


toca eee AL NT A LL TRE 


A POINTER FOR THE TRAVELLER 


During your journeying you must have fre- 
quent refreshment. Now ore of the most 
effective and delightful means is awash with 
water impregnated with 


Hooper’s Lavender or 
Hooper’s Violet Waters 


Just a few drops does it, Try a bottle. Sent 
anywhere on receipt of 35¢. 
THE HOOPER CO., Limited, 


ai3 King west we Prescription Specialists. 


Established 1835. 











‘THE HOUSE OF QUALITY.” 


wa YO’ getall the 
beauty that’s 
going but you get 
Styles— designs— 
and novelty that 
you can't see any- 
where else, in the 
Shirt Waists you 
choose here. And 
the — easy-fitting 
comfort is as much 
a part of the selling 
as the extra quality 
and fair prices. 


1.00 tO 35.00. 





84 and 86 Yonge Street 
































































Mrs. Bruce Macdonald gave a tea for 
her guest, Miss Hingston of Montreal, 
yesterday afternoon, at her home in 
Jarvis street. 

* 

Mr, and Mrs. W. R. Riddell, Mrs. and 
Miss Melvin-Jones of Llawhaden and 
Mrs. Magann are among those who will 
spend some time in England shortly. 

* 


Dr. J. S. Davidson has gone abroad 
for six months. Mrs. D’Arcy Boulton 
has gone to Niagara-on-the-Lake for 
the summer. Mrs. R. L. McCormick 
Spent the week with her uncle, Sheriff 
Widdifield, at Glenbyrne. 

a 


Mrs. H. C. Osborne went down to the 
Horse Show in Montreal last week. Mr. 
Osborne was also out of town, on a 
business trip. On Friday evening Mrs. 
Osborne was the guest at the Show of 
Mr. Angus Hooper. 

* 


The death of George Augustus Hamil- 
ton Chichester, fifth Marquis of Done- 
gal, removes an exceedingly elderly 
Irish nobleman from our ken. The 
Marquis of Donegal aroused Canadian 
interest by his marriage when almost 
an octogenarian with a Halifax girl of 
one and twenty. The union was blessed 
by a visit of the stork with an heir to 
the Marquisate, some time last year. 
The Marchioness of Donegal was Miss 
Violet Gertrude Twining, daughter of 
the late Henry Twining. 

2 


Miss Wallis, a Peterboro sculptress, 
has just had her “Orpheus Tuning His 
Lyre’ accepted for the Paris Salon. 

* 


A funny last word was given to his 
mother, a young and lovely matron, by 
a little boy last Friday, as he left for 
a boys’ tea party on the East Side. 
“You are not to come after me,” he 
said, firmly. ‘I will come home at the 
cight time and by myself.” And he’s so 
very little, too. 

* 

The Countess of Minto, whose phe- 
nomenal recovery and excellent cour- 
age have stamped her as a very un- 
usual woman, will be quite able to sail 
for England next month. No one would 
have believed that this delicately 
pretty and dainty gentlewoman would 
have so soon triumphed in health and 
spirits over her serious injuries. 

* 


Mrs. and Miss Squarey have re- 
turned to town, after having spent the 
past three months in Ottawa. 

= 


I regret that the following item was 
mislaid last week, which accounts for 
its tardy insertion: Last Thursday 
week the students of the Central On- 
tario School of Art entertained their 
friends at the Art Gallery, King street 
west, the occasion being their annual 
exhibition and At Home. The walls 
of the gallery were covered with the 
season’s efforts of the students, pre- 
senting a clever exhibition of oil, water 
color, pastel, design and black-and- 
white work. The visitors were lavish 
in words of well-merited praise for the 
work of the budding artists, and their 


encomiums will no doubt act as a 
stimulus to further accomplishment. 
An orchestra diffused tuneful music 
through the evening from a_palm- 
shaded alcove, and a_ pleasant fea- 
ture was Mrs. Moir Dow's rendering 


of “Ben Bolt,” an especial favorite 
scrg with the art erement. After re- 
freshments had been served by the lady 
students the assembly retired to the 
western wing of the gallery and tripped 
the light fantastic until midnight, wnen 
the reception came to an harmonious 
close. Some of those present were: 
Mrs. Smith of Simcoe, ».rs. Bauld, Mrs. 
and Miss Firstbrook, Miss 


Christie, 
Miss A. Sweetnam, the Misses McAn- 
drew, Mrs. Moir Dow, Miss Cockburn, 
Miss Bradtield, Miss Mabel Taite, Mrs. 


and Miss Davids, Mr, and Mrs. Tyr- 
rell, Mr. and Mrs, Stark, Mr. and Mrs. 
Horton, Mr. G. A. Reid, Mr. Beatty, 
Mr. Holmes, Mr. Fitzsimons, Mr. H. W. 
Price, Mr. Myers. 
= 

Mrs. Oliver Macklem gave a pleasant 
tea at “The Glen,’ her home in Rose- 
dale, on Thursday afternoon. The wel- 
come visitors in town just now were, I 
feney, the 
function. 


inspiration of this pretty 


* 


Several luncheons at the out-of-town 
clubs and one or two very jolly dinners 


or two mid-week functions. 
. 

Mrs. Riddell of St. George street has 
been on a short visit to her sister in 
Mentreal, and returned to Toronto on 
Saturday. It is hoped her bright pres- 
ence will grace the Members’ lawn this 
afternoon. 

7 

Miss Hingston cf Montreal, who has 
been on a visit to Mrs. Bruce Mac- 
donald, will go to Northfield on Mon- 
day to stay with Miss Rutherford. 


Mrs. Clarence Graff left for New 
York on Saturday. Seldom has a 
sweeter little treat of singing been en- 
joyed than was offered to Mrs. Grace’s 
friends on Thursday of last week, when 
Mrs. Graff sang half a dozen songs for 
them in the yellow drawing-room, be- 
fore and after an informal five o’clocker. 
Miss Rene Hugel introduced Mrs, Graff 
and among the ladies who enjoyed the 
little musical were Lady Kirkpatrick 
of Closeburn,*Mrs. Plumb, Mrs. Hous- 
ton, Mrs. George Reid, Miss Virginie 
Hugel, Miss Kirkpatrick, -.rs. Fraser, 
Miss Annie Sweeny of Vancouver, 
Miss Nordheimer, Miss Rutherford of 
Northfield, Miss Hazel Ford, Mrs. 
Mann, Miss Williams. Mr. Lissant 
Beardmore sang three fine songs, and 
Mrs. Graff was delighted with his ef- 
forts. Her own rendering of the 
“Jewel Song’ from ‘“‘Faust’”’ roused a 
storm of applause. | 


Judge and Mrs. Anglin and _ their 
family have moved to the Island for 
the summer, where they have taken the 
house formerly owned by Chief Jus- 
tice Falconbridge, near the lighthouse. 

- 


In an account last week of Mr. Frank 
Gray’s farewell dinner for Mrs. Senk- 
ler at the Hunt Club the name of Mr. 
Waldie was inadvertentiy omitted, The 
printers also gave Mr. Gray an extra 
letter on his formal title, which is not 
fair, as the courteous Frank has so far 
resisted the allurements of Hymen and 
is one of our bachelors who is not a 
bit safe this year. I was speaking to 
another obdurate celibate yesterday 
and warning him that it is leap year, 
when he essured me that the very first 
offer he got he would——give it his 
serious consideration, 

* 


I am sorry, that several persons who 
read the item 1 inserted last week, to 
obtain the address of a lady who had 
omitted it in her request that T should 
secure her a_ traveling companion, 
should have misunderstood it. I have 
receivei seven letters asking me to re- 
commend seven traveling companions to 


have been given during the past week.]| With all lines for the west and south- 
The break in the weather spoiled | 


em 


this lady, and one man calls my item 
“a cleverly worded advertisement.” 
The cleverness and the advertisement 
are entirely in his imagination. I 
simply desired the address of the care- 
less one, and am happy to say I secured 
it. So far as I am able I shall always 
keep either clever or stupid ‘adver- 
tisements” out of society chronicles. 
+ 


An enterprise which from its object 
will appeal to all kindly souls is the 
bezar to be given at the residence of 
Mrs. Fudger, 40 Maple avenue, Rose- 
dale, on June 7, for the assistance of 
the Home for Incurable Children in 
Avenue road. A nominal fee will be 
charged, and booths of all sorts and 
five o’clock tea will be arranged for. 
Mrs. Fudger is now receiving all sorts 
of pretty and useful things for the sale, 
and no doubt the pathetic case of the 
little beneficiaries will be kindly con- 


sidered. 
* 


Lady Schultz has been spending a 
little visit in Toronto with Mrs. Kemp 
in St. George street, and her Toronto 
friends have been making her stay 
more pleasant by some hospitalities. 
Lady Schultz is on her way from Eng- 
lerd to her home in the North-West. 

* 


The engagement of Miss Drewry of 
Winnipeg and Mr. J. A. Machray. ne- 
phew of the late Archbishon Machray, 
is announced. 





Reflections of a Bachelor. 





Tt takes ten times as long for a wo- 
man to get old as for her children. 

A woman with a good figure worries 
mighty little about the fashions. 

Sunday is a good day for staying 
home without letting your family know 
you’d rather be some place else. 

When a woman rides horseback 
straddlewise she feels as natural as a 
man who tries to climb a rope’in petti- 
coats. 

Fither a woman is always woiting 
for the time when her children will get 
religion or some unknown rich relative 
will leave them a fortune. 





The Sorry One. 





A clergyman was telling his Bible 
class the story of the Prodigal Son, and 
wishing to emphasize the disagreeable 
attitude of the elder brother on that 
eccasion, he laid especial stress on this 
thase of the parable. After describing 
the rejoicing of the household over the 
return of the wayward son, he spoke 
of one who, in the midst of the festivi- 
ties, failed to share in the jubilant spir- 
it of the occasion. 

“Can anybody in the class,’ he asked, 
“tell me who this was?” 

A small boy, who had been listening 
sympathetically to the story, put up 
his hand. 

“IT know,” he said, 
was the fatted calf.”’ 


beamingly; “it 





Of all sad words 
Of tongue or pen, 

The saddest are these: 
“Where have you been?” 








The South is passing around with 
great glee the story of a physiognomist 
who dropped into a saloon and an- 
nounced that he could tell a man’s po- 


litical preferences by his looks. Know- 
ing that, of course, they were all 
Democrats, he correctly identified a 


Cleveland, a Park 
litician. Then ¢ 


individual, he s 
Hearst.” 


> and 
a 








a Gorman po- 






Rha Ni sae . 
“ANd youre’ abe 


‘rhe victim shot out: “You're a liar! 
I've been sick and in jail. That’s what 
mikes me look like that!’’—Seattle 


“Post-Intelligencer.”’ 


A Funny Feed. 





The most solemn folk in the universe 
at a feed are real and alleged humor- 
ists, which fact renders the feed excru- 
ciatingly funny. Invitations have been 
sent out by the Business Men’s League 
of St. Louis for all American press hu- 
morists to attend a banquet in the Mer- 
eantile Club on the evening of June 3. 
fvening dress is required. Lots of 
humorists have no evening clothes, and 
it is a good joke on them that the com- 
mercial end of St. Louis should deem 
it necessary to qualify the cut of the 
banquet duds. 


—— 


When You go West 
You will find the up-to-date and fast 
service, via the Grand Trunk, the most 
convenient. Trains leaving Toronto 
daily at 7.40 a.m., 8 a.m., 4.50 p.m. and 
11.20 p.m. make connection at Chicago 


and further 
ticket 
and 


tickets 
city 
King 


For reservations, 
call at 
corner 


office, 
Yonge 


information 
north-west 
streets. 
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Sheffield Plate. 


SSB y.- 
f i PEER 








This effective Salver 
is 11 inchesin diameter. 
Its massive applied 
border surrounds a 
richly chased centre. 
Price $8.00. 

It is quality that puts Shef- 
tield Silver Plate “ in a class 
by itself.” Nothing else quite 
compares with it. 

Tea Trays of similar 
designs, but oblong 
and with heavy scroll 
feet, range in price up 
to $50.00. 


RYRIE BROS., 


Cor. Yonge and Adelaide 
Sts., TORONTO. 
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Cut Glass 


asa 
Wedding 
Gift .. 


After looking elsewhere we can save 
you 15 per cent.— small expenses, 


JAMES D. BAILEY 


Jewelry Parlors 
75 YONGE ST., COR. KING 
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O’KEEFE’S 
Liquid Extract of Malt 


There is no room left 
for doubt as to the vse- 
fulness of Malt Extract 
in weakness and nervous 
diseases, provided you 
use Malt Extract, care- 
fully and honestly made 
from Barley Malt. 

Your Doctor will tell 
you O’ Keefe’s Liquid 
Extract of Malt is the 
best, for he knows how 
f| it is made and whatit is 
[} made from. 

If you need Malt Ex- 
tract and want the best, 
insist upon getting 
“O'Keefe's.”’ 

W. LLOYD WOOD, Wholesale Druggist, 
General Agent. TORONTO 











































































seek Tescriptions 


ANDREW JEFFREY, 


Yonge and Carleton Streets. 


= 








Wedding 


Invitations 


Announce- 
ments 


Cake Boxes 
Etc. 


* 


-_ 








Correspondence Invited. 
In writing state probable 
quantity required, and 
write to A. E. HUESTIS, 
Manager. 





Bain Book and Stationery Co., 
96 Yonge St., Toronto. 





Artistic 
Priscilla 


Jewelry 


eo¢¢ @ 





Our “Priscilla” designs in form 
and coloring are singularly appro- 
priate as summer jewels. To our 
mind they surpass anything shown 
this season and everybody will not 


have them. The line comprises 


Hat-Pins, 

Sash Buckles, 
Corsage Pins, 
Blouse Sets, 
Links, 
Brooches »: 
Hair Fasteners, 






















and the prices are decidedly 


moderate. People of good taste 
admired and bought the first con- 
signment we received. The second 
and possibly the last arrived a few 
We would like readers 
ot SATURDAY NIGHT 


before they are all gone. 


days ago. 


to see them 






We close daily at 5 p.m. 


Wanless & Co. 


FINE JEWELERS 
Established 1840. 


168 YONGE ST., TORONTO. 














Prescriptions 
Accurately 
Dispensed. 





Bring your Prescriptions to us 
and have them dispensed by 
experienced men. Our prices 


are not high. 


W.H. Lee 


and 








Kippered Herring 


Finnan Haddies 


Herring and Tomato 





Are the best that 
are packed. 

Every package 
guaranteed. 


Best Dealers Sell Them. 











We Will Remove 


Larger Premises. 
More Central Location. 


} Tithe Culverhouse Optical Co. 








benefit in improved digestion, 
better health and vigor, by 
using 


The COWAN COMPANY, Limited, 





EYE-GLASS 


To 6 RICHMOND ST. EAST, 
Confederation Life Bldg., 
on May 16th, 1904. 





Better Facilities. 





LIMITED 


72 Yonge St., Toronto. Phone M., 4556 


Old and young will feel the 


Cowan's 


Perfection 


Cocoa 


(Maple Leaf Label) 





Toronto 








King Edward Drug Store! 


Church and Wellesley Sts. 


Phone us for your wants, and 


they will be promptly delivered. | ppone—wain 2904. 





Molt>\ — 


ae 


Wedding 
Cakes 


are unequalled for fine quality 


and artistic decoration. They 
are shipped by express to all 
parts of the Dominion. Safe 


arrival guaranteed. 
CATALOGUE FREE 


Ghe Harry Webb Co. 


IMITED 


447 Yonge St., Toronto 


EYES 
AND 
HEALTH 


The care of the eyes as it af- 
fects the health is thoroughly 
understood by our optician. 

If you never have had complete 
satisfaction wearing glasses 
there is no reason why you 
should continue being incon- 
venienced. 

It is the business of our Optical 
Department to make you see 
just as clearly as nature in- 
tended and when you wear 
lenses prescribed here you will 
surely be well suited. 


B. & H. B. KENT 


YONGE ST. 
144 TORONTO. 








The Corset Specialty Co. 


112 Yonge St. Toronto. 
1st Floor over Singer Office, 


Manufacturers of Corsets 
and Health Waists made 
to fit the figure by expert 
designers. Light werght 
with strong, pliable bon- 
ing. Hose supporters 
attached. 

Imported Corsets alwaysin stock. 
Rages and refitring of any 
make 


of corsets neatly done. 
Reliable agents wanted, 


Stationery 


A carefully selected stock in all the 
leading shapes and sizes. : 

Special attention given to embossing 
and card printing. 


MISS E. PORTER 


47 KING ST. WEST 
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Natural Wavy 
Hair Switches. 
Just 
beautiful and be- 
coming Hair Aids 
you 
seen, are here and 
awaiting 
inspection. 
have a special 





| t 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
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the most 


have ever 


your 


We 


Natural 
Wavy 





i. aN 
Switch at Nine Dollars that isa w onder 
to all who see it. 


The only satisfactory 


way to understand the merit and superi- 
ority of Pember’s 


Switches 


s to visit the stcre and see them or send 
by Registered mail for one. 


Then your 
own eyes will decide the 
matter very speedily. 


Turkish 
Baths .. 


in connection. These 
baths for Rheumatism, 
Sciatica and Colds. They 
tone up the whole system, 
when it is somuch needed, 
at this time of year. 


OPEN Day AND NIGHT. 


The Pember Store 


127-129 YONGE STREET. TORONTO. 








The Fashionable 
Store for Ladies 
of Fashion: ::: 


Switches Bangs 
Transformations 
Waves Wigs 
Toupees 


HAIRDRESSING AND HAIRDYEING 
MANICURING == 





JAHN & SON | 


73'. King St. W. 


Phone M 2283 





OULD you like to have 

hair like this? If you 
will write us to-day we will 
send you our Circulars on 


Dorenwend’s 


SWITCHES 

@ POMPADOURS 
BE BANGS WAVES 
WIGS TOUPEES 


Our goods are all of the finest quality 
and we send them by mail to any 
address. 


The Dorenwend @. 


of Toronto, Limited 


103 & 105 Yonge Street 


L. A. STACKHOUSE 
MANICURING and CHIROPODY 


For ladies, gentlemen and children. Corns, bunions, 
ingrowing naile, and all foot troubles 
treated, Telephone for appointments Main 188s. 


166 King St. West (Opposite Princess Thea” 

















TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


May 21, 1904 











RS. BLEWETT is leaving on 

May 25 for a_ sojourn of 

some months abroad. She 

will spend the time in the 

British Isles and on the Con- 

tinent. Mr. and Mrs. Steph- 

ens of Chatham will leave at the same 
time for a summer abroad. 

s 


Mrs. Jack Ross and her fine little 
son arrived on Tuesday on a visit to 
Mrs. Matthews. Mrs. Ross has been in 
the South recuperating from an attack 
of illness. 

* 

Mrs. Le Grand Reed has taken an 
apartment at the St. George, and will, 
I hear, spend the summer in Canada, 
returning to Paris to continue her 
studies in the autumn. 

= 


Mrs. Bickford and Mrs. Norton ar- 
rived in town last week and took up 
their abode at the King Edward. Mrs. 


Norton, fascinating as ever, has been 
entertained right and left by old 
friends, who are charmed to see her 


looking so well. 


Major and Mrs. Greville-Harston 
have moved to Sahara, on the Island, 
for the summer, and have let their 


house in Wilcox street to Mr. and Mrs. 
Vander Osten, who have recently come 
to town. Mr. Vander Osten is a re- 
tired German navy officer. 

+ 


A pretty luncheon at 
Friday was one 
the week. 


Glenedyth on 
of the bright events of 


The Upper Canada 

yesterday were events 
both old and young. It 
anyone enj 
the “old boy 
and lost 


College sports 
interesting to 
is doubtful if 
7s these events more than 
who in his day has won 
prizes with his contemporaries 












of the century. There was the 
usual husiasm shown over 
events, and Mrs. Mortimer Clark 
ciously presented the prizes. After e 
prize entation Mrs. Auden enter- 
tained at tea very pleasantly. 
s ° 

Mrs. Howard Chandler gave a te 

vesterday honor of some visiting 


friends at her home 


Tyndall aver 





























Miss Ett Mac went up to 

Winnipeg to her si r, Miss Bertha 

who is. IT am told, doing satisfactorily. 
* 

z of Wolselev Barracks 
spent few days with Mrs. 
vynn of Rosedale. Mrs. Gwvyr 
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[he tea at Northfield on Wednesday 
j h or of two Montreal visitors in 
tow Mrs. McCarthy and Miss Hings- 
ter wasavery happy andi informal re- 

ion, tor which many of the guests 


bidden at 








Mrs. Fleming’s tea on 
iday. A downpour of rain only mad 
he cheerful old homestead more 

and bright, and those who braved the 
elements were amply repaid by a very 








hour The Misses Ford took 
charge of the tea table, and Mrs 
mutherford received, assisted by her 
laug < 
> 
Mr. and Mrs. Fraser are very wel- 


ome back to Toronto. 
looking very well and her sojourn in 
New York seems to have agreed with 
her. She was immensely smart at Mrs. 
Grace’s tea last week in a white silk 
gcwn with numberless strappings of 
black “bebe” velvet. 

. 

The very excellent bill at 
week deserves consideration. Robert 
Hilliard in convict stripes is pathetic 
and artistic, and Gilbert has some very 
funny stories and a new hairdress and 
facial contortions. 


Mrs. Fraser is 


Shea's this 


On May 27 
students, under the direction of Miss 
Lawler will produce Shakespeare's 
Midsummer Night’s Dream.’ I 
the production will be quite elaborate. 

7 


the Harbord 


Collegiate 


Mr. and Mrs. Denholm 
their family are on the 
summer. 


Burns and 


* 

The military service in Massey Hall 
last Sunday was attended by many 
prominent persons, who found it vastly 
interesting. His Honor and Mrs. Morti 
mer Clark, Miss Clark and Mr. Magee 
A.D.C., occupied their box, and in the 
other boxes were several well-knowr 
ladies and gentlemen. 

> 


The engagement is announced of Miss 
Allie Corneil of Montreal and Mr. J. W 
Binnie, formerly a resident of Toronto 

. 


Many sympathetic and sorrowful 
thoughts will go to Colonel and Mrs 
Turner of Ottawa, who last week lost 
their fine young son of seventeen, who 
succumbed to an attack of appendicitis 
The remains were interred in Water- 


hear 


Island for the 














bury, Conn. Particularly at this time 
we recall the bright, clever face of Mrs. 
Turner as she knowingly viewed the 
nugs at the Woodbine in former years. 


Mr. Jack Moss has taken Mr. Stewart 
Gordon’s house in Elm avenue for the 
summer. Mrs. Gordon will, as usual, 
spend the summer in Cobourg. 

. 


Miss Christie was a guest at the 
luncheon for Miss Mary Davidson yes- 
terday, in place of Miss Errol Nord- 
heimer, one of Miss Davidson’s chosen 
attendants at her coming marriage, 
Miss Nordheimer being engaged at 
heme in hospitalities. 

* 


Mr. and Mrs. Dan Rose are removing 
from St. Joseph street, and will take an 


apartment in the St. George. — Last 
Tuesday a “barn dance” was given to 


a lot of Miss Dottie Rose’s young 
friends in the partially ‘‘demenagee 


house, and proved 2 great success. 


Mr. and Mrs. Edward Hay have left 
their house in Elm avenue, Rosedale, 
and are for the present en pension. 

: 


Mrs. Nesbitt was in Ottawa fora few 
days to superintend the giving over of 
the house she and Judge Nesbitt have 
occupied during the winter. She is now 
beck in her own home in St. Vincent 
street. Master Nesbitt is, I am glad to 
hear, doing very well. 


Mrs. J. Frederick Paterson has sent 
out invitations to the marriage of her 
daughter, Miss Florence Lillian Pater- 
scn, and Mr. Reuben Williams Milli- 
champ. The marriage will take place 
in St. Thomas’ Church on Wednesday, 
June 8, at half-past two. 

s 


The marriage of Miss Margaret Play- 


fair and Mr. Charles Lee will take 
place on June 4. 
. 
I hear that Mrs, and Miss Gwen 
Clemow of Ottawa will shortly visit 
Toronto. 


* 
To-day fortnight, June 4, the Lambton 


Golf and Country Club are to give an 
At Home, from 4 to 630 p.m. A four- 
ball match will be played between Mr. 


R. C. H. Cassels and the pro. of the 
Toronto Golf Club, and Mr. George 5. 
Lyon and the pro. of the Lambton 
Club An exhibition tennis match 
(singles) will be played by Mr. E. 


R. Paterson Vs. 
r 


champion, and A. C. McMaster (city 
champion) versus C. D. Mai donell, and 
(doubles) Burns and Paterson VS. Mc- 
Master and Macdonell. A band will 
play and refreshments will be 
served by the club. A special trail 
will leave Union Station at 3 0% lox k. 
Tickets for the event may be |! id from 


149 Confederation Life Building 
= 






ently re 


following are re 


ests at the Well 








St. Catharines: 
Mrs J. B. Willmott, Mr. W. D. Mc- 
Phersor Mr. C. A. E. McHenry, 
Mack, Mrs. C. C 
ton Mr 
Mrs 


Mrs. G. 
renton, Mrs. Van der Groe- 
of Frie, Pa., Mr. and Mrs. Cronyn, 
Dr. Cronyn of London. 
= 


To Booth of 


Boston, 
White f 





ylaygoers will be favored 
season by a visit from an 
is always a great favorite, 
.eves-Smith, who, with his 
company, is playing in Mont- 

ek and meeting with great 
Mr. Smith is being enter- 
ereat deal; his Toronto frienis 
ed several little affairs for 












ir 
hin next week, and he will no doubt 

! houses during ! > week. 

= 

The rriage of Miss Laura Amy 
Marco nd Mr. Alfred Good Pattullo 
|} Fletcher took place t the residence of 
bride’s parents, Mr. and Mrs. Her- 
} Marco Victoria, B.C., 01 itur- 





ind Mrs. Fletcher 


street. 


April 30 Mr 
side in ¢ yucester 


I marriage of Miss Helena Edith 
M ory, daughter of Dr. and Mrs. M. 
3. Mallory nd Dr. Charles A. Hard- 
ikes ] on Wednesday, June 1 

S Marg t's Church at 5 o'clock 

pt follow at the residence 


Mrs. 

I . CG. Robinson, Miss Boul- 

( r. and Mrs. F. Yeigh, Mr. and 
Hume Blake, Mr. E. Cronyn, Dr. 
Millichamp, Mrs. J. T. Gilmour Mrs. I. 
Macdonnell, Miss Macdonnell, Mrs. a 
F. Cooper of Toronto, Mr. S. C. Cl irke, 
Mr. J. L. Evans of Buffalo, Mrs. J. St. 
q 

| 


R. Burns, the Ontario | 





breed interpreters in the p’leece courts, 
an’ went to their places with sech dig- 
nity that we expected a pretty hot 
game. Then the orchestry, which sat 
on the ground back o’ the umpire, 
commenced to play a prayer o’ victory 
to the gods on various kinds o’ kitchen- 
Ware, an’ the struggle begun. 

‘*Wah Chow?’ says the pitcher per- 
litely to the striker. ‘Ban Chow,’ siys 
the striker, meanin’ low ball. By way 
o’ preparation for the ordeal, the man 
at the bat then commences to whirl his 
bat round an’ round like a windmill. 
When it gets to whizzin’ pretty fast the 
pitcher lets go the ball, an’ that got 
the first laugh. He just ladles it out 
with a’ underhand motion an’ sends it 
in in a curve like a camel's hump. He 
hands him that ball ez careful ez a 
plate o’ chop-suey full to the brim 
which he's afraid 0’ spillin’. 

“The striker misses it, and the catch- 
er stops it, an’ the striker who is now 
whirlin’ round at full speed hez to be 
slowed down an’ stopped by the um- 
pire. Ali the Chinks on both sides is 
now crazy with excitement, an’ the 
outfield, unable to control itself, hez 
crept in unconscious, nearly to the 
bases. 

“The second ball he hits somehow. 
and you'd think from the yells an’ wild 
disorder that it was a fire in China- 
town. Every man jack of ‘em starts 
after the ball, while the striker, going 
clop—clop—clop in his junk shoes, sets 
sail for first ez majestic ez a full- 
rigged ship passin’ Fort Point for fur- 
rin parts. His right shoe flies off, and 
he runs off the line an’ gets it, and then 
continues his pasear; but don’t get 
there till the shortstop, helped by two 
others, has run to the base with the 
ball, an’ stands on the bag yellin’ wild 
and threatenin’ the striker with death 
if he dares to put his foot on it, which 
he don't. The shoe question ain’t dow: 
in the rules, an’ the striker appeals to 
the crowd, which says that he’s per- 
fectly right; that any man is li’ble to 
lose his shoe, an’ no gentleman Can be 
expected to run without it—an’ 
base is allowed. 

“It’s gen’rally held among the spec- 
tators, judgin’ from the scowls an’ mut- 
terin’s, that the man will be murdered 
before he can make second. A com 
mittee of three, composed of the short- 
stop, third base an’ left field, come over 
to first an’ watch diligent if he takes 
his clapper the least fraction of an ine} 
off the base. If he does, they give th: 
alarm an’ there’s the deuce to pay, an’ 
ez he’s now thoro’ly seared he don't 
do it again. 

“The striker now takes his 
place, an’ whirls his bat round like a 
windmill ez before, but more ferocious. 
His blood being up through the excite- 
ment, he also makes frightful faces at 
the pitcher, this bein’ a strong holt in 
the Chinee method of warfare. The 
pitcher ain't been picked without a pro- 
per knowledge o’ his abilities in this 
necess’ry accomplishment, an’ the faces 
he puts up in return are somethin’ tur- 
rible, ez also his language. The names 
them two called each other were the 
worst I ever heard, an’ I've heard 
mule-drivers in Barcelona. 

“The catcher, who's goin’ to get that 
man on second or die in the attempt, 
comes up under the bat an’, unable to 
see the whirlin’ buzz-saw, gits closer 
wn’ closer to the invisible ring o’ danger. 
Finally the pitcher, after a muster- 
piece of facial contortion that would 
scare a Cossack off his horse an’ scare 
the horse back to Siberia, ladles out 
the ball. The catcher sticks his neck 
forward like Mary Stuart on the block, 
an’ gits a crack on his medulla oblon- 
gata that sounds all over the field. 

“He drops senseless, of course,. an’ 
the outs yells with joy an’ triumph, 
this bein’ the first vis’ble point of vic’- 
try that they’ve scored. <A _ substitute 
is put in after a good deal of argyment, 
he premisin’ that he’s to have ten dol- 
lars in good money an’ not go nearer 
the bat than twenty feet. Meanwhile 
the striker, who has made the first kill, 
is the hero of the hour, an’ his proud 
an’ haughty expression is the first thing 
that makes me laugh. The rest o’ the 
five thousand is by this time beyond 
control, 


“The game proceeds, an’ 





so the 


second 


the man on 









first, seein’ the catcher about half a 
block behind the bat, starts to run 
cond. The committee promptly gits 
ifter him, though he’s goin’ like a 


irt dog. His pigtail, which has hith- 
coiled so tight on his head 


) 
it he couldn't shut his eyes, gits as- 
\ 


ray an’ sticks straight out behind like 


rto been 


cee 










rod, an’ the shortstop, gittin’ within 
. reach, gives it a yank that loosens all 
h teeth. The three is on him in a} 
s just r irned, | second an’ throw hem down an’ hold 
1 fi é 1 iths. | him, yellin’ frantic for the ball. 
few weeks with her re catcher, which has stopped it 
nochie of Hamilton with shoes, comes runnin’ up at 
1 to Bowmanville. full speed with it, an’, bendin’ over the 
. unfortunate runner like he was a kit- 
L ‘ Bruce F. Camp-]| ten, swats him in the face with it, amid 
hell e Mi : vho has been spend- blood ~« urdlin’ yells of joy from his 
' few weeks at the Welland, St. | nine 
Cat s returned on Monday to his ‘Try that again, you Canton thief!’ 
home, greatly improved in health says the catcher, an’ the runner, feel- 
in’ that he has been put out pretty 
mhe marriage of Miss Bessie I. u- thoro'ly, goes rampagin’ through the 
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ca rni Ont to Mr. 
Shaw of Toronto is announced to take 
place on June 29 

- 


Miss Hazel Gleason of 


George B 


Brooklyn, N. 


Y.. returned home with her brother 
Frank last week after spending the 
winter months in the city, visiting 
with her cousins, Messrs. Edward and 


J. Rutledge 





When the Chinaman Plays Ball. 


% regards the Chinee army,” 
says Colonel Jefferson C. Mont- 
gomery, gravely caressing his 
white goatee, “I ain't had no 

confidence in the soldierly qualities 0’ 
the Chink ez a disciplined fighter in 
the arena o' the world’s armies, sence 
I saw a Chinee baseball game in San 
Francisco. 
“You may 
in’ baseball playin’ 
rect psychological relation, but you're 
wrong. The sperrit that’s goin’ to 
reach the home-plate or die, after leav- 
in’ third, is the same sperrit that wades 


say that between fightin’ 


there ain’t no di- 


through rivers o' blood to plant the 
beloved colors on the bastion; but 
sence that game my mind ain’t ben 


picturin’ Chinks on bastions, not to any 
great degree. 

“Heredity an’ tradition are both 
agin’ it Heave a ball sudden at a 


Chink, an’ his first 
a brick, an’ his 
to dodge it an’ 


is that it’s 
irresistible impulse is 
blow a p’leece whistle. 
Balls, ez a rule, is heaved sudden in a 
baseball game, an’ there ain’t no way 
of eliminatin’ this shock to the Chinee 
nerves that IT know of, short o'’ cocaine. 
“An’' what would you do with a 
that was dopey? They 

an’ smokin’ 
stren’th to 


thought 


nine 
1 be layin’ down 
opium on every base to git 
continue 





“This here game that I saw warn’t 
no Way a serious contest of nerve an’ 
skill It was more like i Oriental 
vawdyville show I was deeply inter 


ested myself in studyin’ the Mongolian 


nature under unnach’ral conditions 
but most o' my five thousand feller 
spectators simply laid on their backs 
an’ hollered They had to recline on 


the ground an’ relax in order to laugh 
hard enough to completely relieve their 
feelin’s. I got to laughin’ myself, fin- 
ally, an’ disremember ever laughin’ so 
continuous, an’ with sech gay abandon 
ez on that occasion. 

“The Chinks lined up all right, hav- 
in’ been drilled for weeks by two half 





|} chargin’ down 


crowd lookin’ for a highbinder. I s’pose 
that the snowball of paid assassinations 


Which arose from that there game is 
a-rollin’ yet. 
“By this time the crowd is simply 


fev’rish to take a hand in the fun, an’ 
some small boys, born in San Francis- 
co, has stole the burnin’ punks from 
the soup tureen in front of the orches- 
try, an’ is engaged in stickin’ them un- 
der the waist-bands of the Chinks who 
are lookin’ on absorbed in the game. 
Every now an’ then a Chink rolls over 
frantic on his back, surrounded by 
smoke from his clothes, an’ yellin’: 
‘Big Six, Big Six!’ which is the name of 
the Dupont street engine-house, an’ is 
the Chinee way of requestin’ the 
presence of th’ fire department. This 
only adds to the excitement, ez the 


pitcher catches a soft little fly-ball in 
his apron. The third man strikes out, 
an’ the strikers go out breathin’ ven- 
geance an’ blue murder. 

“The new pitcher, who can throw 
Melican fashion, comes up at half- 


range, an’ begins to fire hot shot at the 
striker’s head. The catcher thinks 
thés is turrible funny, but while he is 
explainin’ to a friend, just over, how 
thoro’ly funny it is, he gets the fourth 
ball himself between the eyes, an’ goes 
runnin’ round in a circle like a crazy 
hen, squallin’ tryin’ to borrer a 
pistol. 

“The score o' the game is bein’ kept 
in Chinee, which is the only language 
which can do it justice, an’ it 
till a big, brawny Chink wash-woman 
manages to get around the bases. He 
scatters the enemy like chaff when- 
ever they try to stop him, and rips up 
the bases as he goes an’ takes 
along with him, which is his idea 
warrior’s triumph. When he 
from third, 
bags an’ stakes in his 
cheer’ from the 
sech as no hero 


and 


proceeds 


them 

of a 
comes 
with all the 
arms, he gets a 
issembled populace 
ever got before or 
since. 

“This masterpiece o’ 
the crowd 
in’ nothin’ 
but free 
tors, havin’ 


strategy tells 
it the bat that the jig is up 

will relieve their 
fight, in which 

paid their money, nacher- 
illy takes a modest part. 

“That game, I think, ackerately de- 
scribes the Chinee in warfare,” 
the colonel. “Unless makin’ 
cause the chargin’ Cossack 
in’ charge equally 
direction for 
1in’t no 
iside an’ 


feelin’s 
the specta- 


Says 
will 
tail 
other 
there 


faces 
to tugn 
rapid in the 
home an’ mother, 
immortality in 


f 
warfare set | 
waitin’ for the Chink.” 


WILLIAM J. LEWIS. 








Early Shoppers 
Endorse Early 
Closing. 


Toronto 
is Talking of 






“T. EATON Ca... 


190 YONCE ST.. TORONTO 





Store Closes 
Daily at 
5 p.m. 


“Les Belles Etoiles” 


Second Floor. 





The Newest in Automobiling Headwear 


HIS is the triumph-season of the automobile, 
and it is now secure in popular favor. Auto- 
mobiling has hitherto had one drawback 

which partially denied it the favor of the ladies—and 
that was the protective headwear necessarily pertain- 
ing tothe sport. It wasso very unbecoming! Buta° 
glance at these illustrations will show that this objec- 
tion need have force no longer. 
The largest picture shows a silk hood, 
sewn on to acape of the same color. It 
can at the wearer's pleasure be drawn 
over a large hat, as in the illustration, 
thoroughly protecting the hat and the 
hair. It fastens under the chin insuch a 
way that not only is the hat kept firm on | 
the head, but entire protection from dust, | 
wind and rain is assured, And from the 


front and the side, and the back, the 
effect is decidedly becoming. 


THE AUTOMOBILE CAP WITH 
CAPE is preferred by some to the hood 
with cape. It is weil adapted to shield 
the wearer from dust, wind and rain. 


These newest and best effects in auto- 
AUTOMOBILE CAP WITH HOOD mobile headwear range in price from Women’s Raynshyne Motor 
from $3.50 to $12.50 $3.50 to $12.50. Cap, $1.50 


THE RAYNSHYNE MOTOR CAP shown in the smaller pictures is one of this 
season’s most popular novelties in automobile headwear. 
cravenette and pearl grey covert cloth, and is 
suitable for both ladies and gentlemen. The 
adjustable neck protector has an elastic edge, 
making it proof against dust as_ well as rain. 


The price is ...... $1.50 


OTHER OUTING CAPS 


We have all the newest 
most fashionable AUTO- 
MOBILE and OUTING 
CAPS for both men’s and 
women’s wear that will be 
worn in Paris, London, 
New York and Toronto. 
Specially fine lines in 
Leather, Tweed, Gloria 
Silk and Cravenette. 
Hard by the Queen Street 
entrance, Main Floor. 





It is made of grey and green 





Men’s Raynshyne Motor 


Cap, $1.50 Automobile Cap with Cape. from $3.50 to $12.50 
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Gloves of Genuine | pa 


Goodness and Grace | | Shirts, Etc.,Madeto Your — }} 
i! Order i) 
They have that essential of sf ‘\ 


. \. We have made a new departure in « 
a perfect Glove—a perfect if connection with our Men's Furnishing m 
fit ..... it Department, and will now make to !: 


a ’ : . ° “ly 
La Belle France, the land of style, is especially \ order Men's Shirts, Pyjama Suits and | 


a leader in gloves. The softness of the skins of ! 7 a ; algo Rasehel and other it 
the French ‘i tnletic Suits. ) 
\). Mi 
kid gloves i White Shirts from $1.25 to $2.00 each. ‘! 
is due part- | Fancy Colored Shirts, $1.50 to $2.50 each. i) 
ly to the 1, Night Robes from 75c¢ to $5.00 each. i) 
climate of \. Pyjama Suits, from $1.50 to $7.50 each. “4 
thecountr y \ Athletic Suits and Jerseys, at different prices, i 
—and as to {i according to style and material wanted. " 
the art of i Write for samples of shirts. 1 
preparing rf “9 
the skins, PEELE LE PEE EEE EERE EEE ECE 


the French 
glovers 
well make 
use of the 
saying— 
‘‘We man- 
age things || 


Our New Summer 
Millinery 





better in || Hats of Chic and Dash and 
: France.” || all-around Beauty and Charm 
And then | 
how well the most noted glove-makers of Paris _ || Coming social events call for an early visit to 


and Grenoble, from whom we buy our gloves, || our Millinery section. Having made extra prepa- 
understand every detail of fit, style andfinish! || rations, we ; 
Atter we assure ourselves of the finest skins, || are equal 


each skin is subjected to the most rigid inspection. || to any de- 
The EATON guarantee goes witheachglovewe || mand of 
sell. As our stock is extraordinarily large and well || the = most 


assorted, in all the correct styles and colors of || fastidious. 
this season, a splendid chance is affordedtomatch || Our millin- 
any Style or color of the modish costumes of 1904. || ery depaarment is the 
As with kid gioves, so with other gloves—we || fashion center for To- 
demand and get the best. Now thatthe airis || -ronto’s best dressers. 
filled with rumors of fast-approaching social ||  ¢ jis an absolutely safe 
functions, all well-dressing men and women are place to gain accurate 
naturally looking for the perfect glove. Itishere. | 


( ideas of what should 
A few selections from our complete assortment : be worn in millinery 


| 
|| to be strictly 
Ladies’ Real French Kid Gloves, the very finest \| i mo ae a : 
thing in glovedom, made from the choicest \ . oe — 

of skins especially for our trade. Pique \| rooms are now as 
|| mever before over- 


sewn, Paris points and gusset fingers, 2dome | 
patent fasteners. In shades to match all || flowing with millinery richness, style, beauty and 
Cee || elegance. The stock is resplendent with the 
Ladies’ genuine ae — Gloves, pique | newest creations, designed by our experts. 
sewn, gusset fingers and Impcrial points, 2 F aste ivi j arties 
dome fasteners. In this season's colors’ of Women of good taste are giving their heartiest 









1.50 





Mode Fawn, Beaver and Black ............ 1.25 favor to our Summer hats. Come, see and make 
i a a il i dak comparisons. The more you do the more we 

**Our Leader." It is made from choice skins shall be pleased. 

and has 2 dome fasteners, pique and over- Our Stock of Hand-Made Street Hats is 

athnened seams,  Suscsts, lenporial points. always most complete in plain or fancy imported 

olors—-tan, mode, beaver, fawn, green, ox- “hip aw ids icc >t. = ales ; ° . 

blood, brown, pearl, blue, grey, black and ae Strae braids. It is constantly changing : = 

white. Guaranteed in every respect........ 1.00 ast as the new ideas occur to New York designers, 
Our leading Glove for Gentlemen, (‘‘ The oe rome nee workrooms by milliners, 

Majestic’), is made trom selected kid skins. Who spend their entire time at this branch of 

Pique sewn, gussett fingers and stitched Paris work, and have at their command a complete 

potas. Be See a patent clasp. This is a stock of material. This gives our lines a superior 

ees up-to-date glove, and is fully — finish to that of factory-made hats. Our Street 

alle Paihia aanctade sh Ra ce , Hats are designed with becomi ; / i 

: " ; ae me est Na meee AO slp ecomingness ever in 
Men's Light-weight Driving Glove (Fowne's) view. There should not be the slightest trouble 

is made from English dogskin, with one clasp, : selecti ; . . 8 . 

Bolton thumb, outside seam and gussett fin- Mm se ecting a coloring to suit 

gers. It comes in English tan only ........ 1.25 any costume. Prices range from 1°75 to 3.50 
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The One-Cent Difference. 


[Written for Saturday Night.] 





R. CHAUNCEY ELLI- 
COTT PAGE, bank clerk, 
ran up the stone steps, 
threw his weight against 
the heavy swing-doors 
and entered the _ bank, 
precisely as the City 
Hall clock boomed the quarter-hour. 

Mr. Page’s footsteps, heavy with the 
accumulated dignity and importance of 
three years a bank clerk, struck clear 
and crisp upon the tiled floor and 
Grew answering echoes from the lofty 
ceiling of the inner corridor. The sound 
fell upon the ears of William, janitor, 
who, seated in the paying-teller’s box, 
his attention fixed upon the week be- 
fore last’s incident in the life of Bus- 
ter Brown, hurriedly resumed his lately 
discarded broom, and as the outline of 
Mr. Page’s figure appeared through the 
gloom of the office, presented an im- 
pressive picture of incorruptible indus- 
try. 

“That you, Mr. Page?’ enquired Wil- 
liam. 

“That’s who,’’ responded the bank 
clerk. ‘Those other fellows here yet?” 

“You’re the only one yet, sir,” re- 
plied William. ‘‘Were any of the other 
gentlemen coming back?” 

“Four of the other gentlemen were 
to be here at eight o’clock,’ said Mr. 
Page, irately. ‘Here it is a quarter 
past—the clock struck as I came in the 
door—and not one of them’s_ back! 
What’s the use of saying you'll do a 
thing if you don’t intend to do it, Wil- 
liam?” 

“That’s right,’’ remarked the janitor. 

“T don’t know what the accountant 
wanted to tell me to come down at all 
for,’’ continued Mr. Page. ‘‘What have 
I got to do with the thing? That fel- 
low Graham gets a difference of a cent 
in his cash-book for the sixteenth, and 
I have to find it! He stays away sick! 
Sick be hanged! TI’ll bet I’d make him 
sick if I had him here! He can’t hold 
his job down, that’s what’s the matter 
with him, William!” 

“Yes, sir,” agreed William, sympa- 
thetically. It was not his place to ar- 
gue with Mr. Page—which was just as 
well for him. 

Mr. Page kfcked his rubbers across 
the office, viciously jerked his gloves 
from his fingers, threw his overcoat 
upon one desk, his hat upon another, 
and, seating himself upon a third, lit a 
cigarette and kicked his heels together, 
while awaiting the arrival of the four 
overdue ‘other gentlemen.’’ Mr. Page 
was in a very black humor indeed. 

As Mr. Page had pointed out, that 
fellow Graham “had a difference” in 
his cash-book, which, being inter- 
preted, means that the debit side of 
Mr. Graham’s book did not agree with 
the credit, as the law requires. Under 
ordinary circumstances, of course, Mr. 
Graham would be the proper person to 
“find the balance,’’ but as he had fal- 
len sick before doing it and the mis- 
take being a week old, the accountant 
had appointed Mr. Chauncey Ellicott 
Page to adjust the matter, and had 
given him four assistants, that the 
work might be quickly done, and with- 
out injustice to anybody. For nobody 


es 


| 


“And so now,” the outraged Mr. Page 
muttered between his closed teeth, “that 
fellow—that other fat-head—Bedling- 
ton, or whatever he calls himself, will 
be butting in for fair, and me down 
here working, all because Graham can’t 
hold his job down! I wonder what 
Frances sees in that fellow? A silly 
sort of ass, I always thought! And all 
for one cent!” And here the English 
language proving utterly inadequate, 
Mr. Page subsided into gloomy thought. 

It should be explained for the en- 
lightenment of those not familiar with 
the machinery of banks, that every- 
thing in them must “balance.’’ That 
is to say, that for every total of fig- 
ures there must somewhere be another 
with which it must agree. If it does 
not, the “balance is out,”’ or there is a 
“difference,’’ and this difference, wheth- 
er it be one million dollars or one cent, 
must be found. To anybody sufficient- 
ly curious to ask “Why?” I should re- 
ply. “Because it must,’ for that is the 
only reason I ever heard. Theoreti- 
cally, of course, there is no logical rea- 
son why things shouldn’t balance. Two 
and two make four. Three and one 
make four. Four hundred and twenty- 
one plus five hundred and seventy-nine 
make one thousand. At least, that is 
the commonly accepted _ theory. In 
reality they never do without urging. 
(More often than not, they will en- 
deavor to establish that they make one 


thousand and one, or nine hundred and ; 


ninety-nine, and when they do, some- 
body’s balance is out. 

It is a curious circumstance that the 
one thing which does not require to be 
balanced “to a cent” is the actual 
cash! 

It was twenty-eight minutes past the 
appointed hour when the four expected 
“other gentlemen” arrived to assist 
Mr. Page. The latter received them 
coldly and glanced meaningly at the 
clock. 

“This summer will do,’’ he observed. 

The four removed their coats in 
guilty silence, and seated themselves 


upon desks to await the pleasure of | 
Mr. Page, who, however, continued toi 


smoke, seemingly in no burning hurry 
to commence the work. 

Of the four, one requires’ special 
mention. This was the Panama Hat 
Junior. He was of sporting 
tions. 
a new piece of slang were written in 
New York, the Panama 


pearance, he would wear one just a 


little before anybody else, and have | 
discarded it three days before’ the 


change in fashion became generally 
known. His trousers were always of 
the latest cut, his walking-stick of the 
lightest, thinnest, springiest bamboo, 
and his hat—it was owing to his hat 
that he was given his name. The ru- 
mor was that the amount he owed for 
his summer headgear was five dollars 
in excess of what the general manager 
had paid. 

The position of the Panama Hat Jun- 
ior was unique, and, so far as I know, 
exists in no other institution. He was 


discovers injustice sooner, nor resents! the “general amusement clerk’—a post 


it more bitterly, than a bank clerk. 
“That cent must be somewhere, you 
know,” the accountant had reminded 
him. 
“Yes, sir,” Mr. Page had admitted. 
“So by to-morrow morning at nine 
o'clock I shall expect to be informed 
that the difference has been located.” 
Now this was not the direct cause of 
Mr. Page’s annoyance. By no means! 
At ordinary times he would have looked 
upon this assignment as a distinct com- 
pliment, and if possible, thought a tre- 
mendous amount more of himself on 


| 


account of it, but occurring as it had, | ! i 
upon the date of the last weekly dance | of such importance. It was said that 


of the Daffodil Pleasure Club, it had 
filled Mr. Page’s soul with a helpless, 
boiling anger, directed against the ac- 
countant, the bank, the whole banking 
system, the absent Mr. Graham, Mr. 
Graham’s illness, his difference, and 
every other thing connected in the 
smallest degree with the spoiling of his 
plans. For Mr. Page had engaged three 
dances and an “extra” with Frances, 
who punched the meal tickets in the 
restaurant next door, and who at that 
time occupied the highest possible place 
in his esteem. 

After receiving these <dnstructions, 
Mr. Page had telephoned the young 
lady, reluctantly excusing himself on 
the grounds that he would ‘be work- 
ing,” but Frances, far from expressing 
concern at the change in the arrange- 
ment, had exhorted Mr. Page not to be 
in the least worried on her account, as 
Mr. Bedlington would be very happy to 
relieve him of his dances! 


ee 


he had created. 

He it was who revived the good old 
custom of bribing the organ-grinder to 
play for ten minutes 
manager's window, and the idea of fill- 
ing all 


powder was a product of his_ brain. 
Upon these and innumerable other 
thoughtful little things the Panama 


Hat Junior’s reputation was based, and 
he was endeared to the hearts of all. 
To be sure, he was not of the faint- 
est use as a bank clerk—one can’t We 
clever at everything—and the puzzle is 
to explain his being chosen for a work 


he could add a column of six figures, 
six separate times, arriving at six 
strikingly different results. 

The other three were’ the Scotch- 
Englishman, lately arrived from the 
Old Country, and called by this title, 
I never knew why; Mr. “Cupid” Ben- 
nett, distinguished among the banking 
brotherhood for the number, frequen- 
cy and indurability of his love affairs, 
and Mr. Jerry White, a commonplace 
bank clerk, with nothing — striking 
about him except his name, which was 
Hillary Coldwater White, and not Jerry 
at all. 

Mr. Bennett and the Scotch-English- 
man, who, it seemed, had something in 
common, compared experiences while 
they waited. Mr. Bennett recalled a 
girl named Kate that he used to know, 
and described her to the interested 
Scotch-Englishman, who in turn held 
enthusiastically forth upon the charm 
of a “swagger fine wench’’ he had met 


inclina- | 
He was always up-to-date. If | 


Hat Junior! 


would have it before the ink was dry. | 
If a new style of necktie made its ap- ! 


beneath the j 


the ink-pots with effervescing | 
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on the voyage across and with whom 
he became “rather pally.”” The Pan- 
ama Hat Junior whistled an air from 
a show to be in town the week after 
yext. Five minutes passed. Mr. Page 
suddenly threw away his cigarette and 
jumped from his seat with the air of 
& man whose mind is made up. 

“This won't find that cent,’ he re- 
marked sharply. “Busy up, you fel- 
lows. Got the cash-book of the six- 
teenth and all the slips? Get a hurry 

on, Cupid, and let’s dig up this differ- 
ence!” 

The four assistants bustled about, 
and. produced the cash-book, and a 
great number of long, narrow slips of 
raper, covered with figures, written in 
pencil. These figures represented the 
amounts of the cheques—some four 
hundred in all—received through the 
clearing house that day. Mr. Graham 
had ‘“‘ticked”’ these slips to prove that 
the cheques were correctly entered, 
and had then re-entered them in his 
book, 

Assuming, then, that the additions 
were correct—and they had _ been 
checked three times—the total of the 
slips must agree with that shown in 
the book. But it didn’t! They differed 
by one cent. Clearly, the absent Mr. 
Graham had blundered. An amount 
must somewhere be incorrectly entered 
and he had failed to detect it. 

“And so,” Mr. Page announced, as 
he sharpened a blue pencil to a needle- 
point, “we -+have to tick off again, and 
if any fellow misses it this time, there’s 
a hock on the jaw coming to him.” 

The slips were laid flat upon a desk 
j in rows, and the cash-book opened 
before Mr. Page. The three assistants 
(the Panama Hat Junior didn’t count) 
arranged themselves before the slips. 
Everybody’s coat was off, and every- 
body’s pipe was going. 
ready to go on. 

“Now,” said Mr. Page, “ready?” 

“Mhm,” came from Mr. Bennett. 

“Yah,” from Mr. White. 

“Ready, Scotty?” 

“Quite ready, thank you,’ responded 

| the Scotch-Englishman. 

Mr. Page bent over the book and 

, began to speak in a clear, crisp mono- 
tone. 

“Twenty-two dollars forty, one sixty- 
nine eighty-two, eleven forty-five.’ 

There was a momentary period of 
Silence. The assistants’ eyes ran care- 
fully over the slips in search of corres- 
ponding amounts. 

“Twenty-two forty. 
Mr. White. 

Mr. Page placed a blue mark on his 
book. 

“One sixty-nine eighty-two. Got ut!” 
came from Cupid. 

Another tick by Mr. Page. 

“IT have eleven dawlaws fawty-fave.”’ 
announced the Scotch-Englishman. 

The tick-off had begun. 

“One eleven-thirty.” “Right!” 

“One thousand even.’ ‘Got ut!” 

“Four dollars, nought nine.” “Right!” 

At half-past eleven it was estimated 
that the work had been half com- 
pleted. But the cent had not been 
found. 

“Tll bet anybody half a 
be the last cheque,”’ 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
= Hat Junior. 
| 
| 
| 
| 
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The work was 


Got ut!’ sang 


dollar it'll 
offered the Pan- 


At midnight William came to re- 
Inonstrate, “Twelve o'clock, gentle- 
men. Time to lock up.” 

“You can go to hang, William,” 
tuld him. ‘We haven't time to talk to 
you,” and William, being a wise man, 
if he was only a janitor, went to his 
room at the top of the building 
‘slept in his clothes. 

The traffic outside had long since 
; ceased. The streets were deserted ex- 
cept for the policeman at the corner. 

Now and then a night car thundered 
past and set all the windows rattling. 
The book and 


they 


and 


Mr. Page droned on. 


paper slips were covered with blue 
pencil strokes. Here and there were 
spaces. 

Once an exclamatory protest came 


Scotch-Englishman in re- 
Bennett, 


from the 
sponse to a request of Mr. 
whose pipe had gone out. 

“T say, old man, why don’t you buy 
' your own tobacco, old chap?” 

“Shut up!’ ordered Mr. Page. ; 

The hot water had withdrawn from 
the heating pipes, growling and clank- 
ing. The office had grown cold, and 
Mr. White stopped to put on his coat. 
| Mr. Page glared in defiance and unbut- 
!toned his waistcoat and removed his 
leollar. As the work came nearer and 
| nearer to an end, with its object still 
unaccomplished, he became more and 
rocre concerned. His reputation, three 
years in the building, was at stake. 
This was an anxious time for Mr. 
Chauncey Ellicott Page. 

It is a strenuous business, looking for 
a difference. Young men grow old at 
it and eventually when they are gone, 
and their places filled, their names are 
recalled by the reminiscent. 
;} “Old John Bailey. Best 
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Coupons in 


every package 


The coupons mean that 
to every 15c. package of 
Canada’s best cereal food 
—Orange Meat—are add- 
ed free premiums of hand- 
some, heavy plated silver 


tableware. 


They mean that this best- 
of-wheat product may be 
eaten with its own gift 
teaspoon or dessertspoon, 
sprinkled with sugar from 
its handsome gift sugar 
shell, and with toast or 
bread for which the butter 
is served with its new- 
pattern, gift butter knife. 


These are some of the 7 
made of the best heavy silverplate, unmarked with any name or advertise- 


valuable Orange Meat 


Premiums. 


They are | 


ment and made by one whose name is world-famous for best silver 


quality. 


SEND COUPONS TO 


THE FRONTENAC CEREAL CO., Limitod, 43 SCOTT ST., TORONTO, ONT. 
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bank ever had on finding’a difference. 
They say he never made a mistake for 
twenty-one years!” 

There are few compensations for be- 
ing a bank clerk, and the old John 
Baileys are entitled to any poor little 
fame attached to their names. But 
that has nothing to do with it. 

There were only three unticked en- 
tries in the cash-book and three on the 
slips. It was just two o’clock in the 
mcrning. 

“Tt must be here,’ 
anxiously. 

“Fourteen dollars eleven.” 

“Right!” 

“Seventy-five cents.” 

“Right!” 

“Last amount—one hundred dollars 
twenty-three. Have you got that down 
as twenty-two?” 

“One hundred, twenty-three,” replied 
Mr. White. 

The work was done. 
was still unfound. 

Mr. Page fell into a chair and stared 
into vacancy with his fists clenched 
and his teeth closed. The Scotch-Eng- 
lishman placed his pencil behind his 
ear, and his hands in his pockets, and 
swore softly in the Gaelic tongue. Even 
the Panama Hat Junior was impressed 
with the seriousness of things, and 
stopped whistling. 

Mr. Page recovered. “Ring up that 
fellow Graham!” he ordered. 

“He'll be in bed,’’ remonstrated Mr. 
White. 

“Then he can get out of bed,” bel- 
lowed Mr. Page in a sudden outburst 
of truculence. “I’m not going to be 
hung up like this for nothing. You 
ring him up, and I'll talk to him.” 

Mr. Bennett went to the telephone. 
“Main 9116, Central, like a good girl. 
Eh?. Aw, come on!. Haw! 
Haw! Say, Central! Eh? 
Haw! Haw!” 

“You get that number,” roared Mr. 
Page, “and leave the girl alone.” 
“Won't answer, eh, Central? All 
right. Good-by. Can’t get them,” Mr. 
Fennett announced. 

Some very clever man has said some- 
where or other that in a gathering of 
five or more men there is always one 
fool. Had he been discerning enough 
to find it ont it might never have been 
left to me to state that in a gathering 
of five bank clerks there is one who is 
not so great a fool as the other four. 
This is a fact, though not many people 
are inclined to concede it. 

Tt was upon the Scotch-Englishman 
that the light of understanding had 
dawned. 

“Oh, I say, old fellow, let me have a 
icok at that book.” 

He examined the book earnestly, and 
carefully compared the debit side with 
the credit. 

“The chap would appeah to be bal- 


said Mr. Page, 


The one cent 
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i Hi , 
The Society Woman 


Though hurried and rushed in society's 
whirls, 

Her complexion is rosy and fresh as 
a girl's; 

Well she knows, though she dances far 
into the night, 

** Abbey's Salt’’ in the morning, will 
make her all right. 


Society people recognize the value of 
ABBEY’S SALT as a health preserver and com- 
plexion beautifier. ABBEY’S SALT takes away 
the baneful effects of hasty, irregular eating—over- 
comes the ravages of late hours and bodily fatigue. 

ABBEY'’S SALT is a gentle, mild, yet per- 
fect tonic laxative. It regulates the stomach and 
bowels—keeps the blood pure—the eyes bright— 
and the skin fresh and beautiful. 


Abbey’s Effervescent Salt 
IS NATURE’S BEAUTY DOCTOR 





WALL-PAPERS 


Our New Patterns in both drawing and coloring show manifest progress 
in beauty and art, the collection is also very varied and includes only 
designs of decorative merit. 


anced,” he remarked at last. “For The Artistic Homemakers wil! find that we can please their 

what date is the difference?” tastes, no matter how fastidious, and our stock embraces from the 
“Sixteenth,” responded Mr. Page inexpensive to the most elaborate goods. 

shortly. 


We shall be pleased to give estimates and make suggestions for any 
style of decoration for City or Country House, Church, Office or Store. © 

Samples mailed free to any address. 

Hardwood floers laid and finished. 


The Scotch-Englishman turned and 
faced the group. “We've ticked off for 
the sixth,”’ he said. 

Mr. Page was on his feet in an in- 
stant and gazing with horror at the 
book. Mr. Bennett, Mr. White and the 
Panama Hat Junior looked open- 
mouthed over the shoulders of the oth- 


a The W. J. BOLUS CO., Limited, 
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Then Mr. Chauncey Ellicott Page, 
bank clerk of three years, gave Way | === = 
to u frenzy of rage, and, raising that 
cash-book high above his head, he ee 7” 2s ue es ee ee ss f geal 
flung it across the bank, where it fell ROGERS—MA KERS OF k L RNI re RE——ROGE RS 
in a confused jumble behind the radia- \ ; 
tor. 4 
Mr. White, Mr. Bennett, the Scotch- 


Englishman and the Panama Hat Jun- eT ae Rogers’ Line 
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iov looked on in helpless speechless- 
of 


ness, until the last, In a single ejacu- 
lated syllable, expressed what was in \ 
| SS > 
Drawir -©& 6 & 
Furrdling 1 -~--l 


the minds of all. 
It is a short word that the Panama 
Our atsprey  ‘wr-erermture 
for the drawing-room in- 
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Haft Junior employed upen that occa- 
MOD». conreun 
cus authors it is usudmy repaest.fastidi- 
its initial letter—which is D—and ; : 
Cc. G. B. 
a 
Convict—Well, I reckon I'd rather be 
in the penitentiary than outside. Visi- 
tor—Why? Convict—I’m in here for 
bigamy.—Chicago “Chronicle.” 





cludes some exquisite de- 
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signs in Sofas, Arm-Chairs 
and Reception-Chairs from 
one of the best makers in 
England, as well as many 
choice pieces from factories 
on this side of the water. 

The chair illustrated was 
produced at our own factory and is a fac-similie of one 
It is a handsome 





belonging to Mary Queen of Scots. 
and well proportioned bit of furniture and speaks well 
for the taste of the unfortunate lady who owned the 
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“For what else were our long necks original. 
created, lovey ?’’—‘Life.” 
She. The Rogers Furniture Co. 


ane oe Limited 
Her sleeves are 1830, 
Aud her skirt is ‘61. 
Hier tresses in the manner 
oT Louis Quinze are done. 
Her hat is quite Colonial, 
Her brooch is pure antique. 
Hier belt is 1850, 
“ut when you hear her speak, 
What year the maid belongs to 
You do not wonder more. 
Hler dress is many periods, 
But her slang is 1904. 
—Washington “Post.” 
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Did you read that 
article in the papers 
about eating cheese? 
It bore out our claim 
that cheese is one of 
the most healthy of 
diets and that Cana- 
dians should eat 
more of it. 
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Mr. James's ‘‘ Thrilling Story.” 
(From the London “Chronicle.”’) | 
How Mr. Henry James received his 

tirst lesson in discrimination we yester- 
‘tay recorded on his own telling, and 
he has been the unconscious means of 
giving a lady who went to a great li- 
brary the other day a somewhat analo- 
gous grounding in the art of differen- 
tiation. “I want Henry James's last 
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i ae ’ Lov of Antique and 
thrilling story,” she demanded. The M o overs ¢ é q and 
Wings of the Dove’?” cooed the attend- ac aren Ss High-C lass Furniture will 
ent. “No, no!” eried the client. “ ‘The be well rewarded if they 


Sacred Fount’?” gurgled the clerk, “No, 
no: his ‘double-you double-you story, 
which a friend of mine is recommend- 
ing.” Then the clerk had his turn. “Oh, 
that is a biography, madam, of W. W 


Story.” 


Imperial.... 


will never hurt you. It is 
absolutely pure, strength- 
ening and wholesome. It 
is the most perfect cheese 
product on the market. 


pay a visit to our premises. 

There they will find an 
assortment of the choicest 
specimens of Genuine An- 
tiques that have ever been 
collected together. 


ewer oe 
ee. 


—— 


aoe o.oo 


Fighting and Flirting. 
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B. M. & 1. Jenkins 


422-424 YONGE ST. 





Secretary Taft has shouldered a very 
large contract in championing Miss 
Harold, a clerk in the War Depart- 
ment, who says she has been jilted by 
Colonel Pitcher, U.S.A., and thus un- 
dertaking to regulate the private con- 
duct of army officers. The War Office 
in London recognizes the distinction 
between fighting and flirting. One of 
the most distinguished officers of the 
Itritish Army is so notoriously suscep- 
tible that when he was adjutant-gen- 


Your doctor will recommend Mac U aren’s 
Imperial Cheese if you ask him about it 
But be sure you get MacLaren s Imperial 


prived him of all his soldiers, leaving | partment take charge of Miss Harold's 
| 
' 





eral in India his title was made the] I illis staff but no fight- | conceras every pretty girl in the Wash- 
Si _ ems . is super- | him with a brilliant sté , : SOs — , ; 

basis of a on oe aeeaehe Queen ing force. When he complained that ington cle ae wean — 

se eee pa Bh otemy with him, }| he had no men Kitchener rudely tele- of promise suit against ¢ army) : 
ictorta, 1ever Pr’ , 


Sei P your | and st » of the suits will be double- 
rre sd, “‘Muster in some of your Wo- | and some o a 
si gre go to blazes.’”’ In France and | barreled. Lieutenant-Colonel Pitcher, 
Germany there is a proverb that if a who has seen thirty years’ service, de- 
men cannot succeed in love he will be | clares that the charge against him is 
a failure in war. Should the War De- | ur 


ané@ his magnificent exploits in South 
Africa are historical Another officer, 
of similar proclivities, was appointed 
by feminine influence to a high com- 


founded 
mand under Kitchener, who coolly de- 
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HB fitted the piece of board 
over the broken step, sawing 
it off and nailing it down with 
a practiced hand. When it 
was finished she did not 
stand off, with head on one 
side, eyeing it complacently, 

‘ : as teurs in the arts and trades are 
: apt do, but picked up her tools, and 

aoe them away in a shed near by, 

" ‘ walked off to the next duty with a dull 

deliberateness of action which spoke 

more of habit than of interest. She 

Was a tall, thin woman, with a figure 

which might have been graceful if 

more becomingly clad than in an ill- 

fitting calico gown. Her face was 

lined and roughened by weather, and 
her hair, drawn tightly back, had 
grown white on the temples. To her 
neighbors Mrs. Allen was only an ev- 
ery-day woman, aging fast, unsociable 
and taciturn; but to one who read be- 
yond the pothooks of observation, her 
features were notably clear-cut and 
delicate, and the refinement of her 
voice and speech, when she did speak, 
was in striking contrast to the slipshod 
dialect of her neighbors. 

Eight years before, husband and wife, 
with their few belongings, coming from 
no one knew where, moved into the 


little two-room, weather-beaten gray 
house in the pine clearing, 
settled down to the monotonous 


existence of country solitude. They 
made no reference to their past, nor 
ever spoke of the future beyond the 
moment, their few and scattered neigh- 
bors accepting them on their merits, 
and forgetting, as time went by, that 
there had ever been a period when they 
had not known the Allens. If the wo- 
men complained of Mrs. Allen’s lack of 
sociability, the men could not find fault 


with Mr. Allen on the same score. He 
not only never shunned society, but 
sought it with a shambling alacrity 


and perseverance which, if put into any 
kind of work, would have achieved 
some remarkable results. The women 
pronounced him ‘“‘tur’ble shif’less,’’ but 
the men always grumblingly took ors 
part. 

“Women,” they contended, ‘were al- ! 
lus hard on er man ef he didn’t wu’k 
from the firs’ wink of the sun to his’n 
las’, an’ never made no ‘lowunce for er | 
man’s er-gittin’ ti’ahed.”’ | 

“Women,” said one philosopher, pass- | 
ing a black bottle to Mr. Allen behind 
a screen of blackberry bushes, ‘“‘women | 
is mighty good comfut ‘roun’ er stove 
whar there’s vittles to cook, but they’s 
col’ tarnachun w’en they gits to pokin’ } 
their noses out’n doors. Yessir. Ye | 
gits ez much comfut out’n them ez ye } 
git er-settin’ down on er palmetter | 
clump. Yessir.”’ 

Mr. Allen agreed with him, showing 
his tobacco-stained teeth in an art ! 
smile as he accepted the hospitality of | 
the bottle, drinking with an | 
avidity that was a striking, if wordless 
explanation of what w it 
explicable in his 

After finishing 
moved about the Va 
ready for the night. The 
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Ghe Law of the Soul. 


man Barton. 
save their legs an’ their horses; he ain’t 


He took the hint, 


| gits er-started, 
j}back. Reck’n 


gits through with her. 








which his wife could not but notice, 
and it caused her to observe him more 
closely with a suspicion he was quick 


to note. 


“Think I’ve been drinkin’,’’ he said, 


eyeing her covertly, with a weak smile 
of triumph at his penetration. 
had a drop; ain’t seen nobody to drink 
with; no men lef’ ’round here to-day— 
all of them off beatin’ 
that feller.” 


“T ain’t 


the woods for 


“What fellow?” 
“The feller that—that killed ol’ wo- 
I tell ’em they’d better 


fool ’nough to stay ’round where they’d 
lynch him; by this time he’s safe some- 
wheres in the city,’’ and he chuckled 
feebly. 

The cow looked back and lowed, as 
if asking why matters did not proceed. 
and dropping his 
forehead against her flank, inertly be- 
gan to draw a thin stream of milk into 
the pail. 


“You needn’t wait,’’ he mumbled 
from his resting-place. ‘I'll put her 
up.” 


She turned away with what sounded 
like a sigh of relief. Going to the tool- 
shed she took up a trowel and passed 
to the front of the house. The distance 
from the house to the road was very 
short. On each side of the walk lead- 
ing to the rickety gate, and against the 
house itself, were flower-beds bright 
with salvias and chrysanthemums, and 
the roses were blooming in the waxen 
perfection of their fall loveliness. She 
knew, as we all know and count the 
treasures that we cannot have, that 
her flowers would be the handsomer 
and more abundant for more care and 
culture, but she put the thought away, 
trying to lay all burdens out of sight, 
for the few minutes snatched from her 
busy day were the bright beads in her 
rosary of She went to work, 
digging about the roots, sifting the soil 
with her fingers, and patting it down 
again with affectionate care. If she 
had been a demonstrative woman she 
would have pressed the roses to her 
eheek, or dropped a kiss upon their 
petals. She loved her flowers with pas- 
sionate tenderness as the one refine- 


cares. 


‘ment and luxury left her in the ship- 






wreck of her life. 

While she was busy with her pleas- 
ant task a cow came galloping down 
the road with the ungainly energy of 
her ungraceful ki: A rope Was 







around her neck, and hanging on to 
the other end of the rope s a much 
heated and exasperated boy. Follow- 
ing more leisurely in their wake, a 


switch in one hand, a sunbonnet in the 














other, was a stout, middle-aged wo- 
man, somewh out of breath. At sight 
of Mrs. Alle she readily halted, rest- 
ing her on the top rail of the 
worm fence. 

“Been up to the woods, a-huntin’ my 
cow,” she volunteered, when they had 
exchanged greetings; “she’s like some 
i folks—got to switch her inter the no- 
jtion of er-goin’ home; but onct she 


there’s no a-holdin’ her 
Johnny's arms ‘ll be 
their sockets ‘fore he 
Heerd the news, 

> tone was strongly sug- 
the hope that it was yet to 


ss’ pulled out’r 





very briefly said she had 








e done ketched the nig- 
ge Mis’ Bartin—found him 
u Ridge thicket, er-livin’ 
of the po’ soul's chickings. He's er 








chunky 


in’ 


black ez er coal, 
Co’se he 
lares he’s jes’ er- 
rity, an’ bein" mos’ 
Aus enmrca rigs 


nigger, 
pow’ ful 
never done it, ’ 
th 


strong. 






thie 


loose in the woods. 
* they’ve 
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to 
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in jail v1 
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i her voi é 
«Spi 1 rds, Mis’ Allen, ‘fore 
pee I ) 2 mo’ than nuts er- 
vetra te gag i n tree by ol’ Mis’ 
He dr WI is B : 
1ad placed by the co1 met her significant gaze 
nee in I 5 I S}i hen instinctively both wo- 
ot . mu |men looked up the pine-sentineled road 
nd his rit east, where, nearly a mile 
ot rag. ko sof it turn in the road to- 
fall to 1 slowly 1 ith, a small house faced 
up his sleey S reé tightly closed doors and 
ible for its peculi pallor, looking nost hidden from sight by the 
though it had been bleached of ey nt growing on one side 
irop of | s eyes, fad The setting sun had dyed 
weak, nev i ) } moist crimson. , | 
ject, but years ago this same tree had 
from the I forth from the ground. For 
were in the col years it had shaded the joys and 
assing tron s of the hous inmates, tossing 
tooping figure gave him the false ap- i down its nuts into the eagerly up ised 
earance of old age | hands of happy children, dropping its 
“My arms are so weak I dor know ; leaves on the pine coffins as, one by 
s I can do mu milkin’,”’ said, | ¢ husband and children had been 
still dallying 1d to the grave i now it had | 
si Let me do it, ther been the sole witness of the violent | 
) f ry signa se of the st life. Henceforth house 
{and tree would stand isolated, debarred 
nd i eck i x zit | from human contact, the prey of bat | 
re I ry any jand squirrel, for Murder had set its 
ite H nouth id a habit of | red seal on the gate 
vi Mu he finished speaking, ; Mrs. Allen turned her gaze away 
s if the word still trembled on hisja s ‘Why don’t they let the law 
yngue in dumb speech. There was an / deal with him?’ she said dully, in re- 
dd look of elation on his flaceid face ' sponse to Mrs. Bilbo’s insinuation. ‘‘He 
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may be truly innocent.” 

Mrs. Bilbo shook her head with stout 
conviction. ‘He’s the right man, sho’. 
It was a real nigger ac’. There ain’t 
no w’ite man in these here parts ez 
would choke er po’ ol’ woman to death 
for her little savin’s, and all the nig- 
gers ’bout here is honus’ an’ frien’ly. 
You kin sot yo’ min’ to it that this 
strange nigger war’n’t prowlin’ "bout 
here fo’ no good puppose, an’ I reck’n 
they’ll send him out’n this worl’ ez 
quick ez he sent her.” 

Mrs. Allen shuddered. “It’s horrible!” 
she murmured, almost acutely. 

Mrs. Bilbo stared at her; there were 
shades of feeling that her mind’s eye 
had never read. “It ain’t any worse’n 
what he done,” she said resentfully, 
“an’ it'll learn other fo’ks to be mo’ 
keerful of their ac’s.” 

Mrs. Allen made no further remark, 
erumbling a dead rose leaf in her hand 
with her usual stony air of emotionless 
lethargy. Mrs. Bilbo continued to dis- 
course on the all-absorbing topic, but, 
eliciting no other expression of inter- 
est, she took her arms from the fence 
as the first move toward departure. 

“Well,” she said, and the exclamation 
had the nettled ring of the disappointed 
raconteur, ‘I mus’ be gittin’ on. But 
don’t forgit, if you hears any oncom- 
mon noise down this road to-night, that 
I give you warnin’ of it. I mus’ hurry 
to git home ’fore dark. Good night to 
you,” and Mrs. Bilbo went down the 
road toward the west, where the crim- 
soned clouds fast darkened to purple, 
mentally concluding that she would 
“sooner talk to er gatepos’ ’n some 
fo’ks, ’cause you don’t look fo’ nothin’ 
from a gatepos’, but you do from fo’ks, 
’specially w’en you've got sunthin’ more 
’n common to tell ’em.’”’ Life to Mrs. 
Bilbo had no greater burden than its 
inevitable interruptions to conversa- 
tion. 

The November night was frosty and 
still and clear. Mrs. Allen shivered, 
but not with cold; she could scarcely 
have said with what. Her scant time 
of recreation had been cut short; it 
Was now too dark to see. She went 
slowly, it might be reluctantly, to the 
door, casting a lingering look back at 
her flowers. The roses gleamed palely 
in the fast falling night like a mystic 
lifting of white hands, and the jasmine 


and honeysuckle breathed their essence 
in her face. If there was a frost be- 
fore morning the jasmine would be 
killed. Jasmine, like happiness, lives 
only in the garden of the sun. 

She turned into the room with a 
sigh. Lighting a lamp, she placed it 


on the white pine table standing in the 
center of the room. In front of the big 
open fireplace was a stove, the pipe 
running into the chimney. The walls 
were the uvright boards of the house, 
rudely whitewashed, the cooking uten- 
sils hanging on them, with two or three 
colored prints, a rasher of bacon, and 
strings of dried peppers. There was 
but one other room, the bedroom, which 
opened into it. The other openings 
were a window in the side, and the 
front and back doors, directly opposite 
each other. Starting a fire in the 
stove, she put on some coffee to heat 
and a square of corn bread in the oven 
to re-warm. Then she set the table 
with two heavy stone china plates, but 
the cup she put at her husband's place 
was of delicate old china, and—strange 
their rude surroundings 
She 
did her work with the same mechanical 
precision with which she had mended 
the step, and her hands, coming under 
the light, were a pathetic history of 
hard work, with their worn disfigure- 
ment of scars and broken nails. 
When she had put some bacon on the 
stove to fry, she went to the back door 
and peered out into the yard. The 
moon had not yet risen, and the dark- 
ness seemed doubly great awaiting its 
coming. The frostiness in the 
additional brilliancy to 
tne glittering 


air lent 
and 


the 


the stars, 


background 


sagen deat 


; crowded tops of the forest pines were 


densely outlined. 
“I wonder what’s keeping him,” she 
murmured. ‘He can’t be milking all 


this time. This is the second night he 
has stayed out so long.” 

She seemed about to eall, but, check- 
ing the impulse, stepped down into the 
yard and went out to the cow-shed. 
He was not there, but the cow was in 
her stall, comfortably munching hay, 
and recognizing her mistress’s step, 
gave a soft low of welcome; the chick- 
ens rustled in the trees, and the air was 
so ge and clear that the falling of a 
almost 














leaf created an echo, and the 
distant barking of a dog traveled on 
indefinitely. 

Passing around a clump of orange 
tr rowing by a shed, she came to 

le i-to, thatched with pine boughs, 
where the firewood was corded up to 
Within a foot of the top. In the open- 
ing, coming from the narrow space 


back of the wood, was the dim reflec- 
tion of a light, evidently shaded from 
casting its rays too strongly upward. 
The unusualness of it, the absence of 
her husband, coupled with the recent 
tragedy in the neighborhood, filled her 
with a sudden fear that caused her to 
hesitate in dread of she knew not what. 
I gathering her courage together, 
she went forward with unconscious 
caution, and sought to peer through a 





crack in the end of the lean-to. Here 
Was another surprise, for old bagging 
had been stretched across the crack 


with evident intention. 


there 


She knew that 
had never been anything between 


the wood and the back of the lean-to 
but some broken barrels and boxes, and 
this evidence of mystery in so innocent 
a place set her heart to throbbing in 
breathless anxiety. She was about to 
turn away to go to the other end 
when a ray of light falling through a 
knot-hole near the ground caught her 
tttention. With a horrible dread hold- 


; out of the darkness, mewing piteously, 


ing her heart almost pulseless in its 
grip, she knelt down and put her eye 
to the hole. She saw a bit of candle 
stuck in the ground, a box propped 
over it like a bird-trap to screen the 
light from shooting upward; half 
crouched by it, on his heels, was her}: 
husband; before him on the ground |! 


were five little heaps of 
halves, quarters, 


long forefinger, 


coin—dollars, 
dimes and nickels. His 
the chalky skin tightly 


shriveled over th bones, traveled ra- 
pidly over the piles—one, two, three, 
feur, five then back again—one, two, 
three, four, five Then it climbed up 
each heap, touching rately the 
edge of every coi With cars ssing ex- 
ctitude as he bent over them as 
though he could have kissed them in 
his sordid passior But his wife saw 
nothing of his face; she had eyes only 
for small calico bag lying over on 
I She had se that bag once b 
fore when old Mr Barton had draw 
it from its hiding-place betyw 1 the 
mattresses to give her some change 
She had noticed it then only casually 
now its big red flowers flared in her 
face like a ob of mouth rieking 
the secret of crime! She did not 
ery out nor fai but knelt motionless 
paralyzed by the horror of the shoc k 
The man, as he sat gloating over his 
pitiful treasure, was oblivious for the 
moment of any r of detection, seem 

Qi) inconscious to any thought bu 
that the money was his—his alone—to 
finger, to hoard, to spend, just as it 
suited his pleasure ind she watched 
him with a sickened, dead fascination 
precluding every thought of danger to 
herself if discovered, 

Presently he opened the little bag, 
and slowly, reluctantly, piece by piece 
returned money to it, lastly put- 


ting in some bills which had been lying 


across the other knee; then he placed | 
it in a hole in the ground, covering it 
with earth, over which he placed a box 
full of straw, scattering straw about, 
making it appear like a looted hen’s 
nest. His next movement, to take up 
the bit of candle and blow it out, 
reused her from her torpor, and she 
fled to the house as one flies with a 
nameless terror at his heels. 

The kitchen was filled with the odor 
of burning bacon. She did not notice 
it, but stood with the stove between 
her and the-door, her wide-stretched, 
horror-stricken eyes fixed on the square 
of night it framed. She had not long 
to wait before a booted foot struck the 
step, and her husband’s face appeared 
in the doorway, more ghastly than ever 
in its pallor with the night as back- 
ground. 

“Smells like the bacon’s burnin’ 
cinders,’’ he drawled. 
set?” 

The woman mechanically looked at 
the stove, and, more by instinct than 
reason, removed the pan and replaced 
the burned bacon with fresh. Her 
husband put down the pail and shut 
the door. 

“Gittin’ chilly outside,’’ he remarked, 
with a little shiver. ‘‘Shouldn’t wonder 
if we had frost ’fore re He 


to 
“Fryin’-pan up- 


mornin’, 
took down his coat from a nail in the 
wall, and, putting it on, shambled over 
to the table and took his seat. ‘‘Didn’t 
git more’n ’nough milk for supper,” he 
continued; “my arms give out ’fore I 
was half through. Think I'll hire a boy 
to milk. I need res’. Fellers as ain’t 
born to work can’t thrive on it same as 
fellers that are, an’ I’m all broke up.” 
He was evidently used to having his re- 
marks pass unnoticed, as he seemed to 
accept his wife’s silence as a matter of 
course. ; 

“Coffee ain’t done yet?’ he enquired 
in a tone of latent irritation, after 
vainly waiting to be served. 

As she brought the coffee to the 
table and poured it out, she did not 
look at him; and instead of handing 
him his cup, as usual, pushed it so 
slightly toward him that he had to 
reach across the table and take it for 
himself. 

“What ’re you lookin’ at my hands 
for?” he demanded, with querulous 
protest. ‘I washed ’em at the pump 
‘fore I come in; no need to wash ’em 
over again ’jes to please you, is there?” 

She turned away without reply, and 
made a pretense of stirring the fire. 

“Ain’t you goin’ to eat any supper?”’ 
he asked more genially, when the cof- 
fee had warmed him up. 

Her lips parted to reply, but her 
voice failed, until, with great effort, 
she finally answered in a low tone, “I’m 
not hungry.” 

“Reck’n nobody’s hungry,” he gibed, 
With puerile irritation; ‘“‘with nothin’ 
to eat mornin’, noon an’ night but corn 
bread, molasses and bacon—it’s a won- 
der one-half of us ain’t a bag of meal 
an’ the other half a porker. I’m tired 
of this picayune bus’niss. What ’re we 
made human for if we don’t feed better 
‘n animals? I can’t stand it any long- 
er. I’m goin’ to take the livin’ in my 
own hands an’ buy some decent food— 
somethin’ one kin eat an’ enjoy, an’ 
rot have the thought of it afterwards 
turn one sick at the stomach. You 
needn't think you'll have to dole out 
the money’’—as a quick, irrepressible 
gesture of his wife’s caught his shift- 
ing glance—‘I’ll attend to that. I 
wasn’t born a miser, thank the Lord!”’ 
—and he chuckled with a sickening air 
of self-satisfaction. ‘‘Look at me,” he 
continued, spreading his hands on the 
table; “I don’t believe I’ve got ’nough 
blood in my body to fill a saucer; it’s 
time I was thinkin’ somethin’ of my- 
self; unselfishness kills more people ’n 
disease.”’ He raised his cup and drained 
it to the last drop, then set it down 
with a hand that trembled as if from 
palsy or extreme old age. 

His supper finished, he dragged his 
chair over to the stove, and, sitting 
down, stretched out his legs well under 
it to get the full benefit of the heat, 
and, leaning back, folded his hands in 
his lap, and half closed his eyes, like a 
cat that lies at ease, while his wife 
Washed the tea things, putting them 
away in a small cupboard against the 
Wall. It must have been a heavy task, 
from the close and concentrated atten- 
tion she gave it. 

The heat seemed to produce a more 
genial mood in Mr. Allen as he began 
a dribble of talk, chiefly relating to his 
boyhood and the excellent cooking of a 
certain Aunt Sally, who had enunciated 
the truism, “I does de cookin’ an’ 
Marsa Henry de eatin’.” He was too 
absorbed to see the glances his wife sent 
in his direction—shrinking, despairing, 
yet now and then doubting, as if they 
Strove to grip the truth of what the 
tongue refused to question. When she 
opened the back door to throw out the 
crumbs, a black cat came running in 


its eyes gleaming like diamonds in the 
opposing light. It rubbed itself confid- 
ingly against her skirt, looking plead- 
ingly up in her face, evidently, from its 
leanness, asking for food. She drew it 
in, shut the door, and, getting a saucer, 
gave it milk, which it lapped raven- 
ously. The man’s babble stopped ab- 
ruptly, his half-shut eyes centering on 
the cat with curious intentness. 

“Where'd that thing come 
he demanded sharply. His 
apparently too absorbed in 
comfort to hear. ‘Where'd 
come from?” he repeated. 

Her answer came with evident diffi- 
culty. “It’s old—it’s one of the neigh- 
bors’ cats.” 

“What'd you let it in for?’ he asked 
With restless insistence and shrinking. 


from?” 
wife was 
the cat’s 
that cat 





Bad Dreams 





Indicate Improper Diet, 
Coffee, 


Usually due te 


Cne of the common symptoms of vof- 
poisoning is the bad dreams that 
What should be restful sleep. A 


fee 


spoil 


man who found the reason says: 
“Formerly [I was a slave to coffee, I | 
Was like a morphine fiend, could not 
sieep at night, would roll and toss in; 
my bed, and when I did get to sleep 
Was disturbed by dreams and hobgob- 
lins, would wake up with headaches 


ind feel bad all day, so nervous I could 


not attend to business. My writing 
! leoked like bird-tracks, I had sour } 
belchings from the stomach, indiges- ' 


tion, heartburn and palpitation of the 
heurt, constipation, irregularity of the 
kidneys, ete. 

“Indeed, I began to feel I had all the 
troubles that human flesh could suffer, 
bui when a friend advised me to leave 
ott coffee I felt as if he had insulted 
me i could not bear the idea, it nad 
such a hold on me, and I refused to be- 
licve it the cause. 

“But it turned 
Was ever given at 
for | 
and 


out that no advice 
a more needed time, 
finally consented to try Postum, 
with the 


going of coffee and the 
coming of Postum all my troubles have 
xone and health has returned, I eat! 
and sleep well now, nerves steadied 
down, and I write a fair hand (as you! 


can see), can attend to business again, | 

nd rejoice that I am free from the! 
monster Coffee.” Name given by Pos- ! 
tum Company, Battle Creek, Mich. 


Ten days’ trial of Postum in place of | 
coffee will bring sound, restful, refresh- 
ing sleep. There's a reason. 

Look in each package for the famous 
little book, “The Road to Wellville.’’ 

















“You know I hate cats. 
and let it starve.” 

She rubbed the animal gently. ‘When 
.t’s had enough to eat I'll turn it out,” 
she replied quietly. 

His face twitched. “Curse it!— if I 
didn’t hate to touch ’em I’d take it by 
its tail and pitch it out myself. The 
sight of ’em always makes me nervous. 
I feel now like the infernal thing had 
its claws in my heart! Turn it out, 
an’ don’t you let it come sneakin’ back 
to stay in here all night. I’d know it 
in my sleep.”” He moved his hand rest- 
lessly. “It’s a witch—all those black 
cats are witches; it ought to be 
drowned ’stead of bein’ pampered an’ 
fed! Don’t you fail to turn it out!” 

Suddenly, as she bent protectingly 
over the poor animal, she became 
aware of a vibration rather than a 
sound in the atmosphere outside, a dis- 
tinct wave of motion; like a rustle of 
wind-stirred leaves viewed through a 
closed window it touched the mind 
rather than the ear. Involuntarily she 
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Ladies, if you know of anything 
better than Corticelli Sewing Silk, 
the secret may make you 


FAMOUS 





ia 


w Flsiatic Dyes 
7 Wash Silks 


(IN PATENT HOLDERS) 


The colors are fast—the silk the best. Put up 
in Patent Holders, which prevents waste by 
tangling or soiling—keeps each shade separate 
= automatically measures a correct needle- 
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Skirt Protector 


“Peculiar wearing qualities 
Perfectly straight selvage.’’ 


= i 
uw hen soiled, a sponge or brush makes it 
slean again, and no damage done, eid 








For HEALTH and COMFORT 


Nothing so important as your 


UNDERWEAR. TRADE 4%, MARK 


See that it is porus. Ment 
<> 
Wir 


These essentials found in 
, * 
Jaeger’s Sanitary Woolen 
and the BZ 
Cellular “‘Aertex” Shirts. Keak 
We are the Toronto Agents. 


Wreyford & Co., 85 King St. West. 


Send for Illustrated Price Lists. 


Express paid East of Winnipeg. 





MASSAGE 


The Art of Massage (General and Facial) Electro 
Massage, Swedish movements, and the auheim 
method of treatment for diseases of the heart taught 
and administered. Patients treated at our office or at 
their residence as desired. References the leading 
physicians of Toronto 


Mr. and Mrs, W. R. Forbes 


155 ROBERT ST. *Phone N. 16 


Beautiful 





| Thacker’s | 


Be Beautiful! 





Sunlight Soap will not injure 
your blankets or harden them. it 
will make them soft, white and 


fleecy. ™ 











My Lady’s Gown 


When cleansed by our perfect pro- 
cess ‘*My Lady’s Gown” has the 
dainty freshness of a ‘* just home from 
the tailor” costume. 

The most fragile creations of the 
Dress-Maker's Art are not injured in 
the least by our method. 


A Few of the Articles we Cleanse. 
Jackets and Skirts, Woolen Waists, 
Silk Waists, Wrappers, 
Dressing Sacques, Tea Gowns, 
Kimonos, Corset Covers, 
Night Dresses, Table Scarfs, 
Bath Robes, Laces. 


Kid Gloves a Specialty. 


“MY VALET” 


Tel. M. 3074 30 Adelaide St. West 








| A Superior Skin Food 


Are you looking for a 
reliable cream for the 


| Create face? Thacker's Creme 
| | Veloutee has just been 
Veloutee put on the market after 

(Patented) two years’ private sale. 


Sold by Burgess-Powell ; 
| W. H. Lee, King Edward 
Drug Store; G. A. Bing- 


ham. 





Spring Term From April 5th. 


THOROUGH TRAINING IN ALL SUBJECTS 


Y. M.C. A. BUILDING, TORONTO, ONT. 
Continuous Sessions. All particulars free. 
W. Brooks, Principal. 











Parker flelps Housekeepers 


Cleaning the curtains and furniture 
coverings ; dyeing the carpets, and 
helpitig in other ways is our business 
these house-cleaning times. ’Phone, 
and the wagon will call for parcel. 


R. PARKER & CO. 
Dyers and Cleaners, Toronto. 
aor and 791 Yonge St., 59 King St. West, and 
1267 Queen St, West, A, Queen St. East. i 


North 2011, Main 2143 and 1004, 


*Phones { Park 98. 
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Skilful Massage in conjunction with a 


| reliable cream imparts a sparkle and 


brilliancy to the skin which can only be 
achieved by a scientific knowledge of the 
manipulation of the lines of the face. To 
accomplish correct and satisfactory re- 
sults, the operation must be based on a 


{thorough dermatological understanding, 


possessed only by those who have given 
time and thought to its study. These 
results can be obtained by our Scientific 
Roman Massage. 

Scalp Massage a specialty. 





Gratuitous Consultation: 
Office: 12 CARLTON ST., TORONTO 





LEXANDRIA RESIDENCE 
= 343 JARVIS STREET 
MRS. L. L. STUART, 
LADY SUPERINTENDENT, 


Message taught—Weir- Mitchell system, 
Highest references. 





MARRY, DOCTOR or despair. ‘Don’t 
do a thing” till you see clearly whats 
best by aid of Flashlights on Human 
Natare, on health, disease love, mar- 
rentage. Tells what you'd ask a doctor, 
but don’t like to. 240 pages, illustrated, 25 cents ; 
but to introduce it we send one only to any adult for 
postage, rocents. M. HILL PUB. CO., 129 East 
28th Street, New York. 





Lever’s Y-Z (Wise Head) Disinfectant Soap 
Powder dusted in the bath softens the 
water at the came time that it disinfects. 16 


Bedroom 


--- Furniture. -:- 


It's with a very complete 
means that we say that n 
so large an assortment of 
Furniture as in this store. 
magnificent showing. 


The designs are dainty, 


exclusive—simple as well as elegant. 


idea of what the statement 
owhere else will be found 
really beautiful Bedroom 
We pride ourselves on our 


unique and in many cases 
Some of the 


handsomest pieces of Furniture that you have seen any- 
where will be founda, in Mahogany, Bird’s-eye Maple, 


Enamel and Oak. 
We show by far the l. 


Enamel Bedsteads of any other season 


irgest stock of Brass and 
and we have 


always been in the lead in this particular line. 


JOHN KAY, 


SON & CO. 


LIMITED 


36-38 King St. 





West, Toronto. 
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FOR SALLOW SKIN. 
spitting, against the wall, where it 
FOR THE COMPLEXION crouched, eyeing him malevolently. 


The woman pressed her hands against 


gave it a kick that sent it, crying and 





her breast as if suffocating. ‘‘Henry,” 
she gasped, ‘“‘there must be some way 
of stopping them!”’ 


CURE SICK HEADACHE. 





“Stoppin’ them?’’ he jeered. ‘Stop 
the Mississippi!” 
“My God!—Why -don’t they let the 


law deal with him?’ 

He looked at her with furtive sharp- 
ness. ‘‘What’s it to you,’”’ he demand- 
ed, “if they hang every thievin’ rigger 
in the land?’ 

“But if he’s innocent!"’ she urged. 

“Innocent!”’ he snarled. ‘‘What makes 
you keep on harpin’ ’bout his inno- 
cence? What do you know ‘bout it?” 

Their eyes met. 

The strained misery of her face was 
intensified by the shadows cast up- 
ward by the light as she stood by the 
table. 

With head bent forward he kept his 
eyes fixed on her face with demandant, 
threatening rigidity. “Well?” he 
sneered. ‘“’Fraid to talk?” His hands 
stealthily clinched and unclinched as 
they hung by his sides. 

“T’—she looked away 


Davies’ 
CRYSTAL ALE 
Beats ’Em All 


It's so palatable, mild and splendid flavor. 


| | TRY ALSO DAVIES’ 
FAMILY CREAM ALE 
It’s Delicious. 


from him, her 


words so halting and low they were 
scarcely audible—-‘‘I—saw.” 
“What?” 


She could not speak; she raised her 
hand and pointed out toward the yard. 

With the silent swiftness of a cat he 
sprang at her, his fingers on her throat. 
He forced her back against the wall, 
his fingers tightening in their grip, his 
under lip clutched between his teeth, 
his twitching muscles turned to steel, 
the nerve of a brute in every strained 
and swelling sinew. She did not strug- 
gle or even raise her hands to thrust 
him back, her spirit living only in her 
eyes, staring out with Seeikaan de- 
spair. The cat, terrified beyond mea- 
sure, bounded about the room, blindly 
seeking an exit, springing over the ta- 
ble and chairs, and finally hurling itself 
through the window-pane. 

The crash shocked the man into look- 
ing around; unconsciously he loosened 
his hold, and, in a pulse beat, the reac- 
tion caught him, his strength collapsed, 
he staggered, threw out his arms, and 
fel! to the floor, writhing, his face livid 
and distorted. 

The woman leaned against the wall, 
faint, catching her breath in labored 
strains. For the moment life and mem- 


pee» 


































Sgn IS Ae 


a 


: 


INVIGORATING PORTER 
DELIG@BS HALF-AND-HALF 


Cescrave Brewery (te 


NIAGARA ST., TORONTO 


And of all License Holders 
Telephone Park 140 


STEOPATHY 

















A Foot-Race 


Minister vs. Boy. 





om 


Facts are facts, and stubborn things 
indeed.’ says a Michigan clergyman 
who bad a memorable food experience 

“The fact is, when a man gets all out 
of surts physically because of a de 
rangement of the stomach so that his 
heurt action is bad, is very nervous 
owing to physical organs impaired and 
rething he can eat of an ordinary }ind 





will properly assimilate, it is time to 
spite ten aecattetins biden call a halt. Such was my case iwo 
yeurs ago last March, when I co.n- 


menced using Grape-Nuts according to 
directions, and have continued their 
use up to the present time, with the 
result I am in better health physically 


ROBT. B. HENDERSON, 0.8, 
48 Canada Life Building. 





and mentally than I have been for 
—_— 7 many years, having passed my 63rd 
year. 
SPECIALIST IN ‘ro demonstrate this fact I proposed 
a foot-race with my ll-year-old boy, 
who was very fleet of foot, and he, 


being barefoot, imagined he could out- 
run his pa, but I was besting him un- 
til a slip of my foot on a muddy place 
caused me to stumble, and [I found 
myself rolling in the mud in the road. 
I soon found my footing again undam- 


Chronic and Nerveus 
DISEASES 


—_ 








aged, and had to join in a good, hearty 

laugh with my wife and daughter. 
| Literature Seat on Ap Noatton. “Why should I _ not recommend 
i CONSULTATION FREE. Phone Main 9642 | Grape-Nuts to my friends when the 
: food has done so much for me, for lL 
am confident that had it not been for 
| ESTABLISHED 1866 the help this excellent food supplied I 


would to-day have been past recovery. 
Instead of growing old now I feel 
younger than I have for years, with 
more mental strength as well as phy- 
sical, and can preach better 
than ever before.” Name given by 
Postum Company, Battle Creek, Mich. 

Grape-Nuts makes far 
keener brains. A dull, worn-out 
can be remade on this food. 
renuson. 





| P, BURNS & 60. 


WHOLESALE AND RETAIL DEALERS IN 


Head Oftice: 38 King St. East 


‘Phone—M. 131 little book, “The Road to Wellville.” 
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sermons 


healthier, 
brain 
There's a 


Look in each package for the famous 
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e 
raised her head and listened. Her hus- | ory were a blank; then, her eyes fo- 
No su band caught the action with covert | cusing on the wretch on the floor, both 
nace sharpness, and imitated it with anj|came back like a vital stab. Impul- 
. alertness that was startling. sively she moved to him with the in- yr 
oap More distinct the vibration grew | stinct of help, then checked herself and e ea eve 
AA. a aie the pabnerane gy oe atk nearer | hurriedly turned to the door. With 
and nearer, shaping itself at last into | her hand on the bolt she looked back 
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Lynchers! . veil over her garden where the flowers, N English critic declares th: 
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ing ‘em the way! If I could get up| under it, in a small space ringed ee | ta fe enough. Lady Holme, a beauti- ROUGHNESS 
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a FOR DIZZINESS. = — coiled itself up under the stove, | distinctly hear each labored breath. |] flees at a glimpse of her distorted 7 N 
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with woman as fails. Sir Donald, the elderly lov oar NO W i 
its foundation stone—woman the weak, oat puts his eg nog a eae es , AITING __ ent 
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axes . > sez > were 1 Dns odes . * é - oar ‘like fade ers 
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{ey se > » > ‘ Y ao} : : ° + x * . 7 Py c = >} . . 
ther a convenes ner Ps poet. though | with an air of ruthless determination. round her knee, to teach them to exe- Firing done. 
mos’ fo'ks thinks the Gov nur'l make it | ‘I came, but I shall be devilish bad crate the British name, to teach ther : 
priso mint fo life, ez they ain t never} company to-night,’ he said, . once. | tO eee only in the hope of fut ire 1 
nanees er woman in this yer state, an’ | jooking at Sir Donald.” ge un e on the destroyers of their litt! 
le ain't the man ez'd keer to start it.{ [It must be remembered that the brothers and sisters, and to hand down Mrs j & Youn 
Ez fo’ thet po’ husbun’ of hern, he’s | writer is describing extremely artificial | the name of Roberts to future history * 2 s 
net Pola enna Rey xe —_ put | life, and probably troduces su — ond — that of Attila, com- 49 Richmond St. West, 
‘ e sy l, é oy s 1€ | he , “ut : nonl % ( es ree of God.’ 
he jes’ sets ‘bout all an orca | oats —— . Lord Holn y called ‘the scourge of God. Toronto 
. = ae < Ad My: E jan se0 ford Vv Way of | 
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ergin mighty quick w’en anyone looks] his “Green Carnation’ days ath in | © Phonograph in Alaska. 
his way—er-grinnin’ an’ er-jJabberin’ 7 ' aaah 
, ayn —or an vi 1 j strength and lightness. B he sub- Mrs. Nellie Blessing Eyster tells th 
like er chil’ or er monkey. The shock | ject, or rather the study roes ~ epe Pogo ee ater cee ee Dr Reed’s 
of findin’ out thet he was er-married to| than Mr. Robert  Hichens 1 to} “The ; itive Alask hav _. 
SAR aaa . Sapo 7. an MP. ehens ¢ es > ni >» Alaskans lave some ‘ 
a murd’ress jes nate hully throwed him | sound. ‘al element ve queer ideas concerning the customs Cushion-Soled Shoes 
inter er fit, an’ w’en he come out of it] its subtle } , t : e : ; 
a ; a ; us st € whe é ex- | and habits of their American brethren. 
the leetle min’ he had was plum’ gone. | pected, as in the sudden revolt of Rob- | One is that they eat nothing but canned or en 
An’ he ain’t never goin’ to git it back]jn Pierce and the Sein’ nist jank a agen aareia gg epee ot a, 
. a Se amet Tet ae and tl itual ising ood Ss § 1 in my brother's Bo 
ergin, neither, they s¢ Z. I allu lid fe el] of Rupert Carey, is a force th sol | office one day—he is editor of the Non A sure cure for tencer feet It vi 
sorry fo’ him, he so sociabul an’ free] greater mat han } leni “ la”? , > 5 } 
a = _- greater man than he » has de} ‘ Herald when a New Yorker entere suffer with your teet try them; \ 
talkin’, er-married to thet unsociabul | Lady Holme 1 t nfr To f Poy] , Nelri 
dpe 5 : / sady olme must confront. We feel} followed by two Eskimos carrying , . sar anv others 
an’ close-tongued woman, an’ now my | the depth i t} ti ; 7 never wear any other 
: n n, a Y | the depth, the tragedy of the question, | large box. They waited with pardon- 
heart jes’ feels fit to bus’ w’en I thinks] put we do not feel it in the characters | able curiosity to see it opened. It c | 
SrRey. eee eee : : Bs e te ne haracter ble curiosity to s ypened. t con- cnet cate NTS 
* aa rine ie tale Pan rd that play their part before us. There} tained a phonograph, which was soon | — = 
4a rie auc *» st accor are two slighter, sadder figures that | mounted anc ’ i <ing rder 
of sympathy in heart and voice, echoed | are more impressive tai those in t Their mr vi : _ ari ity we aA : H. & ¢. BLACHFO D 
aa 7 ma e oat a eens aes, to a ss 1 rhe s pris 1d « osit ere like — 
are — " courier Finke : ene full light of passion and conquest. But | immense. Who was ilking FE 114 YONGE STREET 
iamtic Pa owman Finley in “At-| “The Woman With The Fan,” * whether | w here did that uncktanas sound pro- 
antle, s “Une danseuse de Tunisie or th “i? Every corner of the roor nd | - — - —— 
spoi led Lady Holme, is well worth at | overs piece of furniture in it was ex- | 
hour's contemplation, plored, but the mysterious talker re- 
J.G mained invisible. At length out spoke 
ae Abe, his stolid face wreathed in smiles 
A Hot Roast for Roberts. is he peered into the mouth of the 
‘seniidenainet trumpet: ‘Him canned white man!’ ” 
The following letter was rece lV ee } 
sent by ¢ ‘ll-kno al memt . ; : , } 
f “s 7 SS : mm tie aoe Crotchet—Jipson is one of the most 
oO 1e ; s ouse ¢ ommons to a consif&esate - ieee 1et ) ' 
member of the Central Committee of} ‘es a i : ‘Cr s a Wh h ve 
the National Society for the Preven-] ). pth ea " am 00- 
ton of Couaite tm Cala , has a violin. Quaver—Oh, indeed! TI} 
ion o rue y ( > - ; 
eT ae het h of eens sed’ before now | V@S nefter heard him play it. Crotchet 
or ap eet Sens en That's just it; no one else ever has, an e 
to your letter inviting me, in your ca- ither . 
pacity as a member of the Central Th. 
Committee of the National Society for sche. eats rooms. 
the Prevention of Cruelty to oe iren, 
to subscribe to the funds of so “Ne ] 
ciety, and to attend the dinner w hic Ps is eura la means } ° ° 
to take place on May 18, in aid of 
funds, at which you inform me tl |] p 4 d j 
A Potato Peeler.—“Life. ‘Field-Marshal Earl Roberts has kin a. m overis e | Hair 
en ly consented to take the chair.’ 
are” ss : Pe “IT have the deepest sympathy both OO | Brooms. 
: “ar. TF. Pott ~Thank you, my friend, with the aims and with the work of | 
_ : — oe men T am ae, your society, and I have much pleasure Enrich the L 
y r. sUushington oor ellow,. 1ats in enclosing herein my ¢ heque for to blood | ao ° 
just like my dog. 5s, as a small contribution to its funds be takin 
———___-.-—___——- “IT regret, however, that it is quit y & | 
impossible for me to attend the dinner, and the Neuralgia "i Siappee | Absolutely 
Mamma—Sometimes there are rude] though held on behalf of such a noble enta dope aS Neuralgia ee . J 
i i K ec s ses correct! ih nealitions 
little boys in chureh who giggle and | cause, if it is to be presided over by the — cise y ro Poe ; 1 the best 
i smile at the girls, and some of the little | man who invented, in South Africa, the ns . } 
i ma fc ca sequently natura al your 
| girls smile back at them; but I hope | infamous and inhuman system of farm- tasting sample to ) 
my little girl does not behave like that? | burning and of making war upon help- THE FERROL Grecer’s. 
Little Girl—No, indeed, mamma; I al-]| less women and children. It is notori | “im 
Ways put my tongue out at them. ous that, excellent as was the fighting 
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ability by Mr. Wilson, who has done so much for the benefit of 
amusement-loving people. Those who like pure, wholesome |} 
fun, refined humor, and genuine, acceptable hilarity should | 
see Francis Wilson. Mr. Wilson himself says that the art of | 
acting does not necessarily mean the doing of a thing well; | 
that is what actors are for. But there is extraordinary art 
in doing a thing for the two thousandth time equally as well | 
as it was done the first. It is his ability to do this that | 
stamps Francis Wilson as the foremost operatic comedian of ! 
the present day. | 
* * * | 
It is a splendid production that Viola Allen is said to have } 
provided for her appearance in Shakespeare’s ever delightful 
comedy, “Twelfth Night,” which is to be seen at the Princess 
Theater after the run of “Erminie.” Miss Allen has an en- 
viable record in the way of choosing successful plays. The 
scenic equipment of “Twelfth Night” as to scenery, properties 
and costumes is described as being superb. The company, too. 
is a particularly fine one, since Miss Allen has never relied 
solely upon herself to please and satisfy. Miss Allen’s per 
sonal success as Viola has been most gratifying. Her receipts 
have been enormous everywhere. 
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wife.” 

Oliver Cromwell had such a liking for coarse underwear 
that he always wore a shirt of linked steel. 

King Edward fell in love with the Irish when they mis- 
pronounced the “Globe’s” pet title for him, and called him 
“King Edward the Pace-Maker.” 
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T Shea’s Theater, Mr. Robert Hilliard, dear to the 
heart of the matinee girl, also dear to the purse of 
the matinee girl’s admirer, is the great attraction of 
the week. But alas for the matinee girl’s expectation 
of her handsome idol! No sunny smile appears, the 

graceful form of Mr. Hilliard is clad in rough garments and 
he comes on the stage as “Number 973,” an ex-convict who 
dodges into the library of the District Attorney of New York 
and attempts to pocket a comfortable wad of bank-notes which 
that worthy gentleman has carelessly left in his secretary. 
But the District Attorney comes on the scene with a revolver, 
and the ex-convict retires to a corner by the cheerful fireside, 
while his discoverer telephones for the police, who, strange to 
say, do not hasten to the scene. They come, at last, like the 
Toronto springtide, and in the absence of the attorney, his 
smal] daughter, Margery, trips artlessly down stairs and en- 
gages “Number 973” in conversation, in the course of which 


THE HISTORIAN. 








she finds out that he is the man who saved her life when run- 
away horses threatened her fairy form. The District At- 
torney overhears this dramatic disclosure, and when the cop 
arrives he is waved haughtily away with the declaration, “the 
thief has escaped. This man is a friend of my daughter’s.” 
Of course the audience weeps and applauds, there being several 
wet eyes in the house. Curious how it is always a convict who 
bobs up to save little Golden-locks from being trampled by the 
cruel horses. Never, by any chance, does a respectable citizen 
risk his aldermanic person in the heroic effort. Where are the 
buteher, the baker, the grocer and the Sunday school superin- 

oF here Lady Edgar in ¢ tearing along the street? It 
sess «fg on customers or have just 
: e* _osit a few hard-earned dollars. 
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on ais head cut, and is finally rewarded 
yo acks. The scenery is bright and “homey” 


.a red lights and a conservatory in the dim 


we hits at “sassiety” are received with loud ap 
X we all love a slap at “sassiety,” which is, of course, 
improper community unless we happen to “belong.” 
,ohn D. Gilbert, who has “songs, sayings and doings,” is 
extremely diverting young man whose representation of 
1e different elements in “chronic opera” is better than a 
bushel of life-saving convicts. As the “beautiful princess” he 
is enough to make Sunny Jim’s pigtail curl. The Schuyler 
Sisters are three pretty maidens, with floating gowns of pink 
ind white, while they wear dear little curls over the left 
shoulder and sing tiresome little ditties, the words of which 
are not to be distinguished. The Parros Brothers are adver- 
tised as great equilibrists and verily the programme does not 
for they are the most equilibrious gentlemen that have 
en here this season. Rawson and June shoot arrows in a 
Ly to make “Lo the poor Indian’s” war-paint turn pale with 
ivy, while their boomerang-throwing is an entirely novel 
feature to “us Toronto people,” who have hitherto associated 
the sprightly boomerang with novels about Australian war- 
fare and a politician’s metaphor when speaking lightly of his 
pponent’s charges. Martini and Max Millian do nothing more 
wonderful than pulling silk handkerchiefs out of a gold ball, 
vhile Mr. and Mrs. Jimmie Barry are occasionally funny in 
\ Skin Game.” The matr@émony joke representing the man 
is a forlorn victim is being overworked to a cruel extent. For 
instance, Mr. Barry exclaims, “No, I’m not married. Those 
scratches were done by the cat.” How people with a vestige 
f refinement, who have known anything better than a York 
street environment, can force a smile over this sort of stuff, is 
difficult to understand. The song on “Old Toronto” appeals 
to local pride and tenderness, especially when reference is 
made to our consumption of alcoholic stimulants. The con 
givial jest invariably makes a wide appeal and produces a 
wider grin. 





At the Grand Opera House “Old Lavender” has been shed 
ding its ancient fragrance this week, Mr. Edward Harrigan 
playing the part of the kind-hearted old “soak” in a style to 
be admired. Mr. Jay H. Wilson is a villain of the good old 
sort who gives the gallery thrills, while the role of naughty 
wife is taken effectively by Miss Alice Braham, who furnishes 
occasion for sighs and weeps 

o * * 


At the Majestic Theater this week “To Die at Dawn” is 


giving twenty sensations to the square Inch and a plot that 
bafiles all attempts at discovery. There is the dear old mill 
with a murder in cold gore, and a wedding with “Winchester” 
complications. The mammoth cave of Kentucky does duty 


for blood-curdling scenes, while stalactites shiver on the walls. 
The villain who “pursoos her” is there in all his bold bad em 
inence, but goes bang in the fourth act when the long-enduring 
husband rises to the oceasion and makes a lead mine of the 
wicked “pursoo-er,” greatly to the edification of the audience 
Such gratifying excitement has not been known excep 
moments when one enjoyed the stolen luxury 7 


Zeke the Terror of the Plains.” 
* * * 


t 


rhe University authorities have engaged Mr. Ben (Greet’s 
company to give “As You Like It,” “A Midsummer Night’s 
Dream,” “Twelfth Night” and “Much Ado About Nothing” 
during Convocation week. June 7 and 8 are the days selected 
and the performances are to be given in the open air on the 
lawn of the Dean’s residence. From now until those happy 
days, the people who saw “Everyman” will pray for tine 
weather, but, remembering the fierce winter and the all-too 
tardy spring flowers, we shall be armed with wraps and rugs 
for the performance of “As You Like It.” Rosalind in furs 
and Orlando wearing a top-coat would be a weleome diversion 
Miss Edythe Wynne Matthison, who has won laurels in New 
York this season, is to appear with the company. Mr. Ben 
Greet’s “Jaques” is spoken of favorably, but his “Malvolio” 
has met with winds of adverse criticism. 

. ” . 

The foremost comedian on the American stage comes to the 
Princess next week in an elaborate revival of Jakobowski and 
Paulton’s comic opera classic, “Erminie.” This engagement is 
one of extraordinary merit and importance, and the theater- 
going people will have an opportunity of witnessing not only 
an opera of rare merit, but will be doing themselves a favor by 
watching the cleverness and the exhibition of exceptional 





HERE were a lot of people disappointed because the 
} Toronto ball team did not wallop the everlasting day- 
lights out of that Jersey City team on the opening 
day just in revenge for the three straight victories 
the champions put on them across the line last week. These 
people seem to consider that if it is anywhere near an even 
break the home team should always win out on its home 
diamond. They forget the narrow margins upon which games 
are lost and won—they do not recognize the simple little mis- 
plays and mistakes which turn victory into defeat in a close 
game. Take the opening game for instance, when in the sixth 
innings the champions scored their three runs. The fun was 
started by a mistake in judgment. Both Raub and Currie 
tried to field a pop-up fly in front of the plate. The catcher 
got it, but Currie bumped into him and he dropped it, and 
then in a hurry-up throw to first Rapp missed what should 
have been an easy out. That started the fun. Incidents like 
these are continually occurring in close ball games, and the 
team lucky enough to work in these incidents at unimportant 
moments win out. It is when they ball up a crisis in the 
game that they do the damage. 

By the way, how do you like the team? 

Pretty gentlemanly crowd, are they not? And full of gin- 
ger, too. Notice them in that opening game. On their toes 
all the way. Everybody working as if the game were an exhi- 
bition before royalty. That is some of Arthur Irwin’s surplus 
“get-busy” spirit. Now that Arthur has them on the home 
diamond and can get at them in morning practices, watch 
them pick up—if they are ever going to. He will have them 
working like clockwork—batsmen and baserunners, fielders and 
batteries. Maybe they cannot hit hard, but they can field 
some, and with a little more Irwinite ball-playing they should 
be within striking distance of the leader before June is out. 
A little morning seance with a good man is worth a whole lot 


in the early part of a ball season. 
* * * 


Royal Canadian Yacht Club members who are interested in 
the new ballasted class of the Lake Sailing Skiff Association 
are enamored with the class as exemplified by George Gooder- 
ham’s new one, “Little Nell,” the first one to show up at the 
moorings. “Little Nell” is a dainty craft and in her prelimin- 
ary spins during the week has exhibited excellent weatherly 
qualities and quite a turn of speed. She is especially good 
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At the Princess Theater next week in “Erminie.” 





going to windward, and in a moderate breeze will give some of 
the speedy 16-foot skiffs a rustle for- it in a thresh to a 
weather buoy. In addition she has very fair cabin accommo- 
dation. Some sailors find fault with “Little Nell” because of 
her long forward overhang. It is a trifle excessive when one 
looks at it in profile, but viewed from dead ahead she shows 
up with such a fine section for a modern bow that the critics 
lose much of their argument that such a long overhang will 
necessarily pound in a seaway. “Little Nell” has a remark- 
ably long forward triangle, and even at that she has her fore- 
stay set up over a foot inside her stem head. 

- * * 
The oldtime yachtsmen will grow reminiscent when the 
news of the breaking up of the old “Aileen” is received. The 
old Watson cutter’s spars, fittings and ballast were sold a year 
ago, and now her hull is being broken up. “Aileen” cleaned 
up everything worth winning around the lake in the latter 
eighties and has a string of winning flags and trophies as long 
almost as the famous old “White Wings” collection. 

* * * 
The R.C.Y.C. fleet suffers a rather severe loss this season 
in “Vreda,” Mr. A. G. Peuchen’s cutter, and Commodore 
Jarvis’s cutter, “Merrythought,” both of which will be out of 
commission this season. “Invader,” too, will likely spend an- 
other season on the dry dock. Captain Peuchen was across 
the herring pond during the winter and had about all the sail- 
ing he wants, while ex-Commodore Jarvis is in Muskoka sail- 
ing the 20-footer “Kittilou,” alias the “Aleda.” There was 
some talk of Commodore Haas chartering or purchasing “Mer- 
rythought,” but the deal is off, and “Canada” will fly the 
Commodore’s burgee. 

* * * 
If the King’s Plate race this afternoon is not a hair-raiser 
from barrier to wire, then I will miss my guess. There are six 
horses in the event of about equal merit, and if they do not 
put up a whipping, bustling finish in the home stretch it will 
be a surprise. While War-Whoop is a very good colt, and the 
favorite, the wise ones are betting freely on Sapper, the Dy- 
ment horse. Sapper showed up well in his trials. Like the 
eat Cresceus, the trotter, he narrowly escaped a life of 
plebeian drudgery. The Dyments were going to turn him out 
as worthless last winter to pin their faith to Nesto, but in 
the trials the black colt has beaten Nesto hands down. Sapper 
and Nimble Dick, the Hendrie favorite, are both black colts, 
and, like each other, both are surprises even to their own 
stables. 

War-Whoop, the favorite, is a decidedly conspicuous colt. 
You can see him running all over the track. He is a chestnut 
with four white feet and a blazed face. In the same class 
with Sapper, Nesto, War-Whoop and Nimble Dick the clock- 


_ers reckoned Heather Jock and Gold Car. 
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Seagram’s chances were placed outside mainly because his 
horses have been working too early to be timed accurately. 
Cross of Gold, that Golden Badge colt, did some good work 
and brought some bets to the Seagram stable. 

Some long bets were down on Chappell Boy, a Sandwich 
colt owned by Henry Chappell, the oldest turfman in America. 
About forty years ago Chappell rode or trained a Plate winner 
and he placed his faith for a repetition of the honor in Chap- 
pell Boy. CORINTHIAN. 


LAWN BOWLING. 


LD winter has left his mark on many of the lawns and 
O it will be some weeks yet before bowlers can utilize 
the full rinks. The grass seems to have been killed 
by the frost and will require much new sodding before 

a perfect green can be secured. 

As regards the tour of the Canadian bowlers to the United 
Kingdom, several changes have been made in the personnel of 
the team. The following is the revised list: George Ander- 
son, Prospect Park; George J. Bennett, Caer-Howell; James 
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Bicknell, R.C.Y.C.; E. C. Davies, Caer-Howell; R. C. Davison, 
Caer-Howell; Alexander Faell, Stratford; A. W. Featherstone, 
Listowel; T. S. Ford, Mitchell; James Jackson, Brampton; 
Sidney Jones, Canada; P. C. R. Keys, Toronto Victoria; H. 
Layton, Caer-Howell; D. E. MacDonald, Guelph; Ruthven 
MeDonald, Grimsby Park; J. B. McKay, Kingston; J. Me- 
Connell, Westmount; H. E. Moore, Niagara; C. E. Nasmyth, 
Stratford; J. H. Parkhill, Westmount; E. 8. Piper, Canada; 
J. Russell, M.D., Hamilton Thistle; N. H. Stevens, Chatham; 
J. Taylor, Clinton; J. A. Walker, Chatham; J. Welsh, London; 
A. 8S. Wigmore, Toronto Victoria; D. Williamson, Westmount; 
G. B. Woods, Canada; E. G. Wood, M.D., Mitchell; Alex. Yule, 
Harriston. 

{t is very fitting that the oldest Toronto club, the Caer- 
Howell, should have a full representation, and from the play- 
ers named this club will no doubt add further laurels to its 
wreath. 

It would be a mistake to nominate a captain of the team 
at the present time; a more fitting opportunity could be found 
when all the players meet either at Montreal or on board the 
good ship “Lake Manitoba.” It is very pleasing to note that 
the Westmount Club of Montreal will entertain the team at a 
reception on the evening of the 25th, and will afterwards 
escort them on board ship, headed by the crack band of the 
Ist Prince of Wales’ Fusiliers. 

Much honor has been done to the team by the ready acqui- 
escence of Lord Strathcona to accept the honorary presidency 
of the visiting team. Under his distinguished patronage the 
members will be niore than royally welcomed. 

There is no better bowler or more genial companion than 
Mr. George J. Bennett, who is one of the Advisory Committee, 
and it was a very pleasant acknowledgment of the good-will 
which he commands from his numerous Masonic brethren when 
he was made the recipient of a splendid steamer trunk a few 
evenings ago by the members of Occident Lodge, A. F. and 
A. M. 

I would specially remind city bowlers that the tournament 
of the St. Catharines Lawn Bowling Club commences Tuesday, 
June 14th. This club is noted for making it pleasant for its 
visitors. The tournament will be held on the lawns of the 
“Welland,” which, I am informed, will be in most excellent 
shape. * LUNA. 





Her Hero. 


GIRL there was who a god did mould, 
(Even as you and I), 
Of a cane and a boot and moustache of gold, 
(We thought him the blackest sheep in the fold), 
But the girl she called him a hero bold, 
(Even as you and I!) 


Oh, the sighs we waste and the ties we baste, 
And the slippers we fondly send, 

Belong to the man who did not know, 

(And now we know that he had no go), 
And did not comprehend. 


A girl there was, and her love she spent, 
(Even as you and I!) 
Loyalty, truth and devotion blent 
(But the gentleman couldn’t see what she meant), 
For this maiden fair had never a cent, 
(Even as you and I!) 


Oh, the years that fled and the tears we shed, 
And the gloves we were asked to mend 

Belong to the man who wouldn’t know why, 

(And all the time we were thinking him shy), 
And would not comprehend. 


The girl found out when she grew too old, 
(Even as you and I!) 

That the god she made was a ealf of gold, 

(But it isn’t on record the lady told), 

So the world didn’t know how the girl had been sold, 
(Even as you and I!) 


And it isn’t the pain, and it isn’t the stain 

That worries us at the end. , 
It’s coming to know that he never knew why, 
(Seeing, at last, he never was shy), 


And never could comprehend. E. J. G. 
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Ne Danger. 





Mrs. Brown—Oh, doctor! Little Georgie has swallowed a 
couple of safety-pins and seems to be in terrible distress. 

The Doctor—Well, well, don’t fly in a panic, madam; undi- 
eeies seein are causing lots of trouble all round just now. 
aaah ge.” 





New Canadian Elements. 


HE report that a ’Varsity lecturer has discovered a 
little radium farm away out on the Humber has cre- 
ated some interest in Toronto’s scientific circle, the 
additional rumor having been circulated that a street- 

railway magnate is to be granted the lot as a bonus by a 
grateful and admiring municipality. In conversation with a 
Varsity authority I deplored the fact that so few of our local 
men have done anything in the way of sprinting for the North 
Pole or discovering new elements, whereupon he assured me 
that our scientists were entirely without honor in their own 
country, 

“Now, there’s Wrinkles,” he said, “who has done some 
startling work lately in original research. Talk about new 
elements! Why, Wrinkles went into Queen’s Park about two 
months ago and came back bristling with the properties of 
Whitneygen. It’s an explosive substance, but it doesn’t hurt 
anything, not even such frail and delicate material as the 
Ontario Government’s surplus, although it sometimes goes off 
with a bang that would startle anything but the press gallery. 
It turns blue when exposed to the Ross Prohibition Bill and 
effervesces when poured upon Sault payments. It has a mar- 
velous affinity for mixed metaphors and large epithets, swell- 
ing visibly when thus experimented upon. When subjected 
to friction, it emits green sparks that are dangerously electric. 
Has acid qualities——” 

“What else has Wrinkles found?” 

“Well, there’s Macdonaldium, Has a great antipathy for 
barnacles and affidavits. It belongs to the Globites, although 
it might be classed with the clericals. When brought in con- 
tact with North Renfrew molecules develops a gas that is 
finally condensed into a form of judicial inquiry, and passes off 
harmlessly from the City Hall after various reactions. 

“Then there is Conmeedium, which is a substance familiar 
to the regions round about Port Arthur and is peculiarly sus- 
ceptible to railroad formations, where it may be observed in 
a high degree of activity. It is not a remarkably aggressive 
element, even exposure to the rays of an all-night session fail- 
ing to effect any appreciable agitation. It has been observed 
that Conmeedium has extraordinary powers of making its es- 
cape out of any aperture. 

“Of an entirely different nature is Nesbittitis, which turns 
a deep orange color when subjected to Sturgeon Falls rays. 
It is a gregarious substance, given to the absorption of nico- 
tine and possessing extreme volatility in the small hours of 
the session. Has been known to unite with Whitneygen, 
though possessing stronger qualities than the first element. 
If brought together too suddenly disintegration may ensue. 
Ah! it is a profoundly interesting study, this elementary pur- 
suit.” ANNE E, NIAS, 
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Intimate Interviews. 


IN THE UP-TO-DATE MANNER. 


N interviewing Lord William Mackenzie I found it neces- 
sary to adopt Mrs. Eddy’s tactics and employ the absent 
treatment method. ‘To catch him in the flesh was abso- 
lutely impossible—and, besides, it would have been an 
unpardonable personal liberty, By the absent treatment 

method [I nailed him wherever he happened to crop up. One 
day he was in Winnipeg—and my spirit dropped in on him. 
Two days later he broke out in Cuba—but my mentality was 
hot on his track, and he was forced to leave for England, pre- 
sumably to float bonds, in reality to avoid my interview. 
From London he flitted to New York, Mexico, Berlin, Rome 
and St. Petersburg half a dozen times before he settled down 
in one place long enough to talk; but knowing that sooner or 
later he would have to stop off at “Benvenuto” to water his 
garden before the city cut off the supply, I kept my mind-self 
sitting on his front steps, day and night. 

Though he reached home at 10 p.m., it was midnight when 
I floated in upon him. I wished to catch him off his guard— 
I wanted to talk to the MAN as he IS—and I did. He was 
buried in Mrs. Atherton’s “Rulers of Kings” and he frowned 
ever and anon—chiefly anon. 

“A great book,” I suggested, “a great book, me lud.” 

“Ay, but too personal,” he nodded. “I might go further, 
indeed, and call it libelous. The hero is a billionaire before 
whom kings tremble and bow low, a man who carries all before 
him, to whom power is the only right, one who hobnobs with 
emperors and makes and breaks contracts or nations as if they 
were but children’s toys. Is not the picture too clearly drawn, 
is not the reproduction too photographic to be artistic, does 
not the whole thing smack of personality? Ay, ay, ’twill make 
me the subject of jest in the mouths of the lowly—the disin- 
herited outcasts, they that drop but a red ticket in the leather 
box! Ha! It must be suppressed!” He took a hasty turn 
around the room—but I jerked the bell-rope once, and he 
stopped at the “half-way” with a jolt, through force of habit. 

“What’s the matter?” he demanded. 

“You’re wasting power,” I warned. 

He thanked me with a nod and sank into a seat. 

I waited a respectful time and then sprung my predigested 
questions. 

“How about shipping those cars to Winnipeg? Oh! ‘No 
one’s business but your own,’ eh? ‘Complaint height of im- 
pertinence on part of city.’ ‘Toronto but a small portion of 
world.’ ‘There are others.’ ‘City needs a lesson, and will get 
it.’ ‘Consider advisability of suspending entire service till 
people learn humility and proper respect for greatness.’ ‘Who 
are people, anyway?’ ‘Mere six-for-a-quarter crowd.’ ‘Com- 
mon as swine.’ ‘Cheap freight.’ ” 

He threw a cigar away which he had but lighted, to em- 
phasize his contempt for paltry investments—and I broke in 
familiarly: 

“Oh, cut it, Bill, cut it!” I protested. “That’s all right for 
an ordinary newspaper interview or a strike deputation, but 
with me, you know—well, now—really p 

It’s a mighty lucky thing I wasn’t there in person. If I 
had been, I should have reached my “seventh age” on the spot. 
He glared at my shadow as savagely as if it had let a fare-box 
pass without contributing to the monopolists’ mission fund; 
but remembering that I was only a mental suggestion, a mind- 
effect, he smiled tolerantly and let the matter drop. 

“You know,” I hastened to remind him, “as we were boys 
together in the flesh, in my mind I may take liberties that in 
another would be intolerable. You surely can’t forget 
how we used to dig potatoes and weed turnips in the good old 
days before we ever heard of trolley cars or railway bonds. 
Ah, those were happy times!” I sighed. . 

A soft light came into the great man’s face for a moment— 
then he leaned anxiously towards me. “Hush!” he warned. 
“TI never speak of those days now. It is not good form. The 
past has nothing to do with the present. What is undertaken 
to-day should be forgotten to-morrow. A memory is an im- 
possible handicap in the race for success. Only one lesson that 
I learned on the farm has been of service to me in business. 
In weeding those—ah—those—ah—what do you call them?” 

“Turnips.” 

“Yes, tur—turnips. In weeding those turnips, I observed 
that, besides removing the weeds, we always pulled out the 
smaller vegetables, that the large ones might not be hampered 
in their growth. I have found that the same plan must be 
followed in commercial life. The little fellows should be pulled 
up by the roots and thrown to one side, that the really im- 
portant men may flourish. And now, please don’t remind me 
of those things any more.” 

Just then the telephone rang, and the magnet drew to- 
wards it. “Yes,” he said, “yes—yes—yes. Why, certainly. 
How much? Only a thousand? Secret service or honorarium? 
Honorarium, eh? Oh, make it two thousand. No, don’t ask 
him for any receipt. No, no, certainly not. It might look as 
if I hadn’t the fullest confidence in him. Always give him 
twice as much as he asks for, and tell the conductors not to 
turn on the lights in the cars till nine o’clock. Yes, you can 
Save the money in that way.” 

“You are very liberal with the important members of your 
Office staff.” I suggested. 

He winked, and registered two thousand on a mun-ometer 
at his elbow. “There are more profitable ways of spending 
money than by paying taxes,” he said. “Now, Billy M——” 

“Speaking of taxes,” I broke in, for I saw that he was 
going to say something indiscreet, “reminds me of your little 
trouble with the city in regard to annexation. Why won’t 
you come in with the rest, without any trouble? Think of the 
unfavorable impression your action will have on the public.” 

He fell back in his chair and held his sides. “The public! 
The—the—pub—public!” he gasped between spasms of uncon- 
trollable laughter. “Oh, dear! dear! dear! Oh, don’t! Please 
The public! What has the public to do with it—or 
with anything else, for that matter? You surely are old 
enough to have rid yourself of that old-fashioned nonsense 
about the influence of the public! Come, come! Be sensible! 
The public, in an ideal civilization, would not be permitted to 
‘exist—at least, not as free and independent individuals, such 
as we tolerate. At present they happen to be useful, for they 
are still allowed, under our stupid system, to own a little 
money and things which cannot be despised as a total. But 
to speak of public opinion and that sort of thing is sheer non- 
sense. Tush!” He snapped his fingers. “When | am really 
ready to run the cars to the end of Avenw@ road, and when [ 
start in seriously to boom that district, I shall not hesitate to 
annex the rest of the city; but in the meantime all agitation 
and complaints are childish—I am not yet ready!” 

“It must be an awfully nice sensation,” I broke out admir- 
ingly. “But don’t you think in time they will hurt your 
health?” 

He looked puzzled for a moment. “What?” he asked. 

“Why, those cigars you smoke. If I could afford it I should 
never use anything else. But isn’t it painful when the effect 
wears off and you wake up?” 

Just then Mrs. Eddy’s power went off, and my “mind-self” 
snapped back into the office. JAQUES. 








Who Got the Better End of the Deal? 


It wasn’t so very much of a watch, as he who runs may 
read, but its owner succeeded in “soaking” it for a $10 bill, 
This was a year ago last January, and of course everybody 
knows that if at the end of a year the pledge has not been 
redeemed the property is lost to the unfortunate who holds 
the ticket, and reverts to his “uncle.” 

The year passed and nothing was done. The holder of the 
ticket was still in hard luck. One day last week, however, his 
ship came in and he figured up that for about $14 he could get 
his watch and he valued it at more than that, even if the 
pawnbroker did not. So he meandered to the sign of the 
golden balls. 

Pausing at the window before entering, in order to convey 
the impression that he was not a regular customer, but de- 
sired to make a purchase, he was considerably shocked to see 
in the window his watch labelled “For Sale, Warranted, $8.50.” 

“T want to buy a waéch,” the man with the ticket remarked 
to the man inside, a great white light dawning on him. 

“See any in the window you'd like?” suavely inquired the 
pawn gentleman. 

“Unhook ’em,” was the request, and in an instant a dozen 
lay on the bar—counter, rather. 

Casually handling most of them, the “cagey” person with 
the motive finally allowed that “this one would do’—it, of 
course, being his own. 

Result: For $8.50 the hard-up person got back his watch 
on which he had borrowed $10 and on which he morally owed 
$4 or thereabout in interest, and also on which the pawn 
broker realized only eight and a half, being loser $1.50 on his 


original investment. 


Moral: Who got the better end of the deal, was there 


anything crooked in it, and how can they do it for the money? 


t . 
| Press Report.—The debate on the G. T. P. will close Thursday evening, by mutual agreement, 
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The Van That Will Cross the Continent. 


ORONTO, let it be owned‘with sadness, is not exactly “Then we're going into the States,” continued the wife; 
a picturesque city, and “over the Don” is the least | “that’s the reason we have the Stars and Stripes on the front 
attractive section of the provincial capital. Who] of the carriage. We expect to go down the coast a bit and 
would accuse Broadview avenite, for instance, of |] then across and back to Canada.’ There was a map of Can- 
cherishing romance or nourishing high hopes of ad- | ada hanging on the pale-blue wall and she made a comprehen- 

venture? Yet, in a forlorn-looking lot on that prosaic thor-]| sive sweep of her arm in the direction of Labrador. 

oughfare, behind a frame shop in the windows of which are “You must be a brave woman,” I remarked, rather feebly, 

displayed fuchsias, geraniums, and the voluptuous heliotrope, | for the van was becoming overpowering. 7 

there has stood for some days past a yellow van that em- “Well,” with a determined nod of her bright young head, 

bodied as much romance as one of the oaks of Sherwood For- | “we’re both strong and young and we want to see things. 
est, or the ship that sailed away to “Westward Ho.” But there} We’re fond of scenery and I guess we’re going to work the 
isn’t any use in going out to see the goodly proportions of] right way to see lots of it.” 

that noble vehicle; for last Monday morning the yellow van “But the rain—and mosquitoes!” 

rolled away bright and early and took the road to the north. “Well, the carriage is waterproof, and the mosquitoes don’t 

Last week, however, there were two flags—the Union Jack] last long. Then we're going fishing and we'll shoot deer. Just 
and the Stars and Stripes—floating bravely from the yellow} think of getting up in the early morning in Muskoka and 
van, and Mr. George Brickell and his wife discoursed genially | shooting for your breakfast.” I did think of it and became 
on their plans to all stray comers. The van was about fifteen} sad. Muskoka! The very word has magic in it and brings 
feet long and six in width, the pale-blue walls of the interior] the soft dip of the paddle and the vision of pines and moon- 
presenting a pleasing spring-like tint to the intruder. There] light. There’s a glorious breeze blowing from the north, with 
was a trap-door arrangement in the bottom of the car, which, 

being lifted, disclosed a “cellar” in which were stored winter 

clothing and various other weighty belongings. There were] prospect of a month in Muskoka. 

two small windows with muslin of pink and blue stripes drawn | is altogether right. 
artistically across. There was a carpet, also a folding-bed, a} be in Muskoka, shooting or fishing for his daily dinner? These 
stove, a large brass lamp hanging from the “roof,” and there} hardy adventurers or babes in the wood—whatever you choose 
was also a “Zonophone,” that the musical needs of the travel-| to call them—would doubtless travel the road from Port 
ers might not go unsatisfied. Then there was a small Union] Cockburn to Parry Sound—that delightfully broken highway 

Jack shining patriotically in a far corner, and there were two] which nothing but enthusiasm ean render tolerable. But 

photographs of the basket-ball teams of the Y.M.C.A. there are silver birches gleaming through the woods and the 

“When did you plan all this?” I asked in envious admira-] smell of the good brown earth is everywhere, and who cares 
tion. for jolts and jars when it is August weather and the golden- 

“Oh,” said Mrs. Brickell, brightly, as she seated herself on] rod fringes the road along which the stage is rumbling? But 
the floor of the van, “it’s nigh on to eighteen months since we | the brisk voice of Mrs. Brickell brings one back to the yellow 
first began to talk about it, and it was last January that we] van and its possibilities. “We’re not going to travel by night 
started to have the van built. You see, George had been do-| at all. We'll just light the lamp and read for a while or talk 
ing pretty well in the flowers and fruit business, and we both | about Toronto.” One could imagine a stormy night, with 
of us had always wanted to see the world. Now, there’s no} wreaths of snow turning the van to an imposing coach of spot- 
use talking to me of how you can see scenery from a railroad | less white, while these two wayfarers slept peacefully within. 
train when it’s whizzing along so fast it makes your head ache. | Great must be their faith in the protection of St. Julian, and 

Did you ever see any fine views from a train?” there came into my head the thoughts of another wanderer—- 

“Never,” I responded, promptly, remembering how I had] Robert Louis, who found an abiding place in far Samoa— 
wrestled with a cinder in my eye through all the beauties of | and these words of his just fitted the Toronto adventurers: 
the Wyoming Valley. “There is nobody, under thirty, so dead but his heart will stir 

“When the Pan-American was on, George and I went over | a little at sight of a gypsies’ camp. There is some 

to Buffalo, and certainly the trip along that river was some-] life in humanity yet: and youth will now and again find a 

thing grand. But George was so tired from starting on the] brave word to say in dispraise of riches, and throw up a situ- 

early boat that he just slept all the way on the train and IT} ation to go strolling with a knapsack.” 

couldn’t enjoy the scenery half. So, we just made up our minds Are they a very foolish couple, George Brickell and his wife 

to have a real big comfortable carriage built and take several Margaret? It would be more sensible, no doubt, for him to 

years for a good long drive. We expect to be gone the best | remain on Broadview avenue for a lifetime and “do well” with 
part of three years.” fruit and flowers. But, as he philosophically remarked, “you 

“But you’re coming back to Toronto after your trip?” might as well see the world while you're living,” and young 

“Yes, indeed,” she replied, warmly; “there’s no place like | people of Y.M.C.A. and Y.W.C.G. traditions are not likely to 

Toronto.” And, looking out on the mist of green that was 

even then clothing the trees, [I repeated her opinion with 

emphasis, forgetting all about the blizzard of February twen- 
ty-ninth. 


Who would fardels bear when he might 


taste of life too strenuously. There is something attractively 
incongruous about this madeap adventure and the sobriety of 
the van “fixings.” The little stove and the fat brass lamp 
breathe of domesticity. The “Zonophone” and the basket- 
“Then you expect to drive across the continent?” ball photographs bespeak amusements harmless and decorous. 

“Yes. But we’re going to take it easy. We expect to] But the northern journey in the yellow van, the prancing 
reach Winnipeg by October or November, and we'll stay there} chestnut steeds, the frisking dogs, Rex, Fritz, and a tawny pup 
for quite a while. Then we’re going to drive on out to the; that are to “go along,” appeal to all that is gypsyish in the 
coast, and if we can’t drive over the Rockies, why, we’ll put |{ heart of man. The man will escape politics, taxes, news 
the carriage on a flat car and ride horseback over the moun-}| papers—his wife will need not to worry over the revival of 
tains.” the sleeves of 1830 and the skirts of 1861. They will be far 

“But you may be attacked.” from dust and bargain days with their trusty rifles to look to 

“Well, we expect to be held up. In fact,” she added cheer-| for protection and provisions. 
fully, “I doubt if we get back safe. My friends say the In- The Andrew Carnegies and J. Pierpont Morgans whose di- 
dians will get us, but I guess they’re a civilized lot of Indians} gestive organs have gone to smash and who can buy every- 
where we're going. Anyhow, we’re pretty well prepared for} thing but what they desire, might well turn envious eyes on 
them. We've got a Winchester and another rifle and a re-} the yellow van and its two hopeful owners, who have youth 
volver.” Just then “George” appeared, as athletic and good-| and health and an abounding interest in the world they are 
natured a young Canadian as ever started out to see the} going to see. There is one man who would understand all 
world, and he, somewhat to my consternation, produced the! about it and who would chuckle joyously at the sight of the 
Winchester and proceeded to show me just how fine an article} yan and its Union Jack. He it is who has told us: 
it was. “And we go—go—go away from here! 

“There isn’t a better one anywhere,” he said, patting it} On the other side the world we’re overdue! j 
approvingly, “and my wife can use it just about as good as lj ’Send the road is clear before you when the old Spring-fret 
can. Would you like to handle it?” But I declined brietly comes o’er you, 
and with decision. And the Red Gods call for you!” CANADIENNE, 
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EXHAUSTED. 





never a “germ” in it; there’s a rush and a scramble at the 
wharf, and you are heading for the “Medora” with the blessed 
The lady of the yellow van 















































































Off Parade. 


E was a militia officer with a chest and a pair of legs. 

H He surrounded these with a frogged coat and a pair 

of striped trousers, and impressed people. The forage 

sap and the wax on his moustache were details. His 

head he employed to put his forage cap on. Otherwise it was 

in the way. His success in life was an index of the distance 
a man can travel on his shape. 

There was a girl who was predisposed towards him on the 
same unaccountable feminine grounds that Betty, her maid, 
favored Policeman 389. He had a uniform. The predisposition 
was increased by the fact that her great-grandfather had been 
a lieutenant in Butler’s Rangers or the Loyal Americans and 
the family had derived consolation from it for a hundred years 
and a maiden aunt had had an affair with a major once quar- 
tered in Canada who was killed afterwards in Afghanistan. 

The militia officer had planted his affections in fruitful if 
virgin soil. A girl of that kind who makes a careful study of 
John Strange Winter’s stories of beautiful young officers 
hasn’t to lie awake in a dimity bed and a harrowing state of 
doubt wondering whether the fairy prince has arrived or not. 
He had, and if he had Only possessed enough sense to be aware 
of that fact and sat tight the girl might have married him 
and spent the rest of her natural life trying to conceal with 
the shrewd wifely common sense of a Canadian woman the 
fact that she had thrown herself away on a man who didn’t 
know enough to come in when it was wet. Which recalls the 
reason why it didn’t occur. 

He had done most of the courting which counted—marching 
with drawn sword beside his company on the frequent march- 
outs of his regiment, and the soldier blood in her veins 
warmed towards him. The rest of it had been done on a sort 
of dress parade of the whole family, for they were old- 
fashioned and nothing much was expected of any man under 
the circumstances. And the frogged coat and the glistening 
blade and John Strange Winter got in their deadly work on 
the susceptible heart of the girl. If he had been wise he would 
have let matters run along that way and trusted to the fre- 
quency of the summer marches, the echoes of a miiitary quick- 
step and a full moon to bring about the naming of the day. 

3ut everything cannot be expected of a man who couldn’t get 
his forage cap arranged at an angle necessary for the preserv- 
ation of his country’s flag under twenty-five minutes, and he 
weakly yielded to an invitation of the girl’s mamma to run up 
to the summer home in Muskoka with her and the girl and see 
that everything was all right in readiness for the summer. 

If any young woman is in doubt as to whether she “really 
and truly” loves Algernon, let her bribe her younger brother 
to upset the aforesaid Algernon out of a canoe and then per- 
mit herself to gaze long and earnestly upon the object of her 
affections while his summer flannels cling closely to him and a 
bunch of storm discolored weeds hang pathetically around his 
ears as he attempts to explain how it was somebody else’s 
stupidity. Algernon never got intimate enough with the girl 
to explain anything after he attempted to run a Rice Lake 
canoe round a point in a high wind, let a wave catch his 
paddle, gave a lurch and a minute or so afterwards found 
himself with his insides half full of lake water, sitting astride 
the bottom of the before-mentioned canoe, looking anxiously 
towards the point of land where the girl stood beckoning 
frantically to him to come to her. 

It was May—this May—and the most ardent admirer of 
that month does not expect the water of a Muskoka lake to 
be sultry before July this year. And he sat on—and on. And 
the girl screamed on and on. He didn’t know that a shallow 
ran out from the shore past him for a quarter of a mile and 
that he could have waded as dignifiedly ashore as his water- 
soaked flannels and water-filled boots would permit. And 
he nearly froze to death and the girl grew hoarser and 
hoarser trying to inform him of the depth of the water. Then 
she grew angry and sent out the carpenter, who was also angry 
at being disturbed to rescue her young officer, for the carpenter 
didn’t believe the girl’s father would stand at union rates an 
item in his account reading: 

“To rescuing 1 officer from 3 feet of water, 45 minutes, 





more than the girl can explain why the fact that a man 
would persist in perching on the bottom of a canoe instead of 
finding out that he could wade ashore, caused her to be so 
provoked at herself that she began to dislike the memory of 
summer parades. You see, there was no brass band playing 
in the vicinity. The young officer #iarched ashore 1 
accompaniment of the carpenter’s lurid comments. 
CHARLES LEWIS SHAW. 





Yankee Culture. 


other day when a well-dressed woman, having all the 

external indications of refinement and culture, hastily 

entered, accompanied by a little boy of perhaps ten or 
twelve years. The child imitated his mother by “taking in” 
the passengers from one end of the car to the other with a 
sweeping glance—and then the two fell to discussing things 
Canadian in tones so evidently calculated to be heard by all, 
that strangers looked at each other with amused surprise, no 
doubt wondering, as did I, at the contrast between the refine- 
ment of appearance and the disgusting lack of taste displayed 
in conversation. 

“Huh! Pretty slow crowd—eh, Willie?” said the mother. 
“Wait half an hour before starting up. Wonder these cars 
ain't run down by a Dago push-cart’ 

The youngster grinned and staied impudently in the face 
of an elderly gentleman at his side. The car stopped for a 
moment a few blocks farther up. The “lady” fumed and 
fretted pettishly. “Must be an ambulance,” she almost 
shouted. “All these people would be left on the corners in 
the States.” 

“Sure thing,” the little boy chimed in—and stuck his hands 
into his pockets and his feet out in the aisle. 

Men shoved their heads far down in their collars and glared 
savagely at their papers, while ladies looked bored and glanced 
wearily out of the windows. 

Presently the car pulled up at Bloor. The “lady” poked 
the conductor’s arm with the handle of her parasol and de- 
manded, “Sav. how far is it to St. George street?” 

“Stay right on the car, lady; it’s just a block or so over,” 
the man politely directed. - 

But the stranger had not yet advertised her nationality 
sufficiently. “Oh, come on, Willie, we'll walk it. Life’s too 
short to wait all day.” She grabbed the youngster by the 
arm and headed for the door. As she-reached it she turned 
and took one more parting shot at the passengers. “These 
Canadians are a sure enough slow lot. Not much like ow 
people—eh, Willie?” 

“Aw, naw—they’re bug house.” 

“Amurrikans are the people,” 
step. 

“Bet yer life!” 
the pavement. ’ 

| don’t know exactly what the other passengers wished for 
but I sincerely hoped that, by some lucky chance, the car con- 
tained one real Yankee lady or gentleman—if such things 
there be—that he or she might atone for the vulgarity of their 
countrywoman by a penance of tears of humiliating shame. 
Never have | seen a more disgusting exhibition—yet the 
woman and her delightful offspring were evidently quite repre 
OBSERVER. 


| WAS going up Spadina avenue in a Belt Line car the 


floated in from the back 


piped the younger savage, as he jumped to 


sentative 


—_————___—_ 


Confetti. 


Che wine of love invariably loses its flavor when ec iilled or 
improperly served 
Lives of great men all remind us 
[hev have been with genius blest, 
And have left such whopping footprints 
Phey discourage all the rest. 
Women rush into a situation, but men enter into it delib- 
erately—and rush out. 


Don’t open at Love's first knoeck—the oftener he knocks 


the longer he'll stay when in 
He that falls, all the world runs over him 


An epigram is a thing of little size with honey and a sting. 


The man who has money might rest if he would, 

And the man who has none, he might rest if he could, 
But never, till manhood has gone out of style 

Will the man who’s a man want to rest all the while 


‘Twixt optimist and pessimist 
The difference is droll; 
The optimist the doughnut sees 
The pessimist the hole. 
Love and caresses are the dessert of existence, delicious in 
small quantities, but nobody but a schoolgirl wants to make a 
full meal off them. 
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é< AR has its humorous side,” 

said General Nelson A. 

Miles, “though the hu- 

mor is always grim. In 

one of my most perilous 

Indian campaigns I overheard a group 

of privates saying good night to one 

another on the eve of an engagement. 

These youths were in different regi- 

ments. They knew the coming fight 

would be a hot one. They knew it was 

probable enough that they would never 

see one another again. And so, as they 

separated, one of them said: ‘Well, 

good-by, boys. As the coons said when 

the dogs made after them, “We'll all 
meet at the hatter's.” nee 
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because it is the best Natural Laxative Mineral Water. Its fame for more thana 

uarter of a century rests on the solid foundation of merit. Le wling physicians from Eastern 
Ontario to Western British Columbia recommend it daily. Halt a tumblertul taken in the 
morning on rising brings gentle, sure and ready relief 
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Paderewski stood festooned over the 
back of a carved oak chair at an even- 
ing reception with the purring of much 
femininity around him. One insignifi- 
cant woman, after alienating all her 
friends by snatching a three-minute 
talk with him, prepared to move aw-ly. 
“] beg that you will stay, madam, 
said Paderewski, with the melancholy 
ot Poland’s snows and his own person- 
al ennui patent in his voice; “‘you ure 
the only lady in the room to-night who 
has not asked me how I feel when I 


play.” 
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Mayor McClellan of New York has f . 
been charged with a lack of humor, per- ; : 
haps on insufficient grounds. The iay- ' 
er has a little nephew in whom he is , ‘ 
mich irterested. One evening recently 
this youngster approached him, and 
said: ‘Uncle George, we had something 
about the phenix at school to-day.” 
{ “Ah, yes; very fascinating subject. In 
the natural history class, I suppose?” 
) “No, the reading lesson. And the teach- 
er wanted me to find out how he got | 
on fire 


You tell me, please.” ‘“Cer- 
tainly. Burned up in Arabia every five 
hundred years, didn’t he? And you 
want to know how he caught fire?” 
“Yes,” “Bird, wasn’t he?’ “Of course.”’ 
“Had wings, and flew about, I believe.” 


_ “Yes, he did.” ‘Well, now, I suppose 
the phenix caught fire from a defective 





—burns coal, coke or wood with equal facility. 





flue. You try that explanation on your | Flues, grates, fire-pot and feed-doors, are 
teacher, anyhow, and see what she 5 7 

thinks about it.” — specially constructed to burn any kind of fuel, and 
For twenty years Andrew Gleeson, a special wood grate is always supplied. 


contractor and builder, was a member | 
of the Republican National Committee | 
> for the District of Columbia. He con- 


Sold by all enterprising dealers. Write for booklet. 





trolled the Irish vote, and Perry Car- 8 

son controlled the negro vote; and they of 

were very successful politically. Carson, 

the negro, was a natura! orator; but | 

Gleeson, rich and powerful, could not | 

muke a speech. One evening ata po- | 

litical meeting, where one hundred! F , 

felapenen mingled with about two thou- | London, Toronto, Montreal, Winnipeg, Vancouver, St. John, N. B. 
\ sand negroes, Perry Carson did not ap- | 


illed on 


(yieeson 














pear, and the crowd c 
for a speech. He hesitated, shook his | = ae erennme om ~ a 
head, but finally arose and shouted: | e 
“God bless the Irish, both white and! John Grass was another Indian at that Exodus Number Two. 
black.” It was his first, last and only | time enjoying temporary fame. The 
speech; but it pleased the crowd all} trouble was soon adjusted, but before It became necessary to get rid of the 
right. Mr. Clover left it occurred to the army | few Americans who were left. 
- | Officers that the opportunity for a meet- “Dose said the Jerman 


beoples,”’ 


between the our faces 


journalist and the last- 
to be 


Governor W. H. Ing “hav in flaunted dare Puri- 








Hunt of Porto Rico 


named savage was too good lost. 























the country. 
“But, alas!” they murmured, “whith- 
er shall 


He looked at 


n’t even grunt. 


me with a scowl and did- 
He couldn't have taken 


me sort 


was talking Ou ence ; ae P tan ancestry. Ve must then give them 
roof. “In New Orleans re Il was | Accordi: . Without any hint to od ler go by. is it?” 
4 . . i. . i to i ; . ‘ : . a : 2 a . S 7? . . 

born,” said Governor Hunt, “they still] principals, Captain Maus called in the } “We must tache them their proper 
narrate the startling proof that was|redman and said: “Mr. Clover, . this St place,” said the Irishman. “At wan 
once brought forward by a certain con-| Mr. Grass.” “Hey?” promptly returned toime, sure, they was inteferin’ in poli- 
Henry’ This convict had been serving inj the former, placing his hand behind his | ties and now they do be wantin’ tu git 

Lb: seas ‘ery way a long sentence, andj ear. “But the incident convinced me,” | into society Away wid dem!” ; 
| across the ame ~. epiis confinement he had Mr. ( lover : Ly in relating it, ‘that it Thus abashed, the Americans packed 
White yg.  Urre G Rone of the we 1'is hopeless to expect to civilize the In- up their duds and prepared to leave 

“dent wotsone 1e. Wotan returned his af-|) dian. Mr. Grass never cracked a smile. | . - 


nade pos- we go? The hand 
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\ 
of ray 

of every 
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“It t& 
bluntly. 
“Oh—aw—beg a thousand 
said the young man. 
you know. So sorry. 
He was turning 


her house, isn't it?” he asked. 
not,’’ said the old gentleman 
pardons,” 
“Thought it was, 
My mistake.” 
| away when another 
thought occurred to him. “Can you— 
aw—tell me where she lives?” he asked. 
“Here,” 
“But you told me 
“T told you it 
it isn’t her 
gentleman. 
count for 


replied the old gentleman. 


wasn't her house, and 
house,”’ 
“It’s my 
much in it 


interrupted the old 
house. I don’t 
when she and her 
mother are both here, but it’s mine 
| just the same. She may get it some 
time: but I don't want any out-of- 
town dudes figuring on it just yet. 
are enough in the neighborhood 

2 going to be disappointed.” 
» young man Was equal to the oc- 


t fortunates to mar-j it any harder if I had been Mr. Scythe | man is against us.” 
rh r appeared before | or Colone Mowing Machine. But, after a council of war, they de- 
n w is f rtheoming | s termined to emigrate tou New Jersey, 
t eat h of t ul s first ee , dan Daly, the actor, who died recent- | Where they now inhabit a lonely marsh. 
ae a a ved walk Meme Redeem orl wee’< | ly, whenever he was idle in New_York They can be seen on any clear day 
Fe a oe eee St eee Pe had a great habit of attending Salva-|flocking together in decreasing num- 
swered idl 1, s id Lae W ae t a t ‘my meetings. He believed in| bers. It is estimated by scientists that 
afraid, my ! , this marriag a Salvation Army, and he contributed ; they will be entirely extinct in eighteen 
proceed unless proof of your fi vife’s | rally to its support Sometimes | years. 
death is prod i” Can’t it, sir?’ said, a te oe e ae See, . st iy “Wat : ity,” said tl Hebrew. “ 
apap 8 an gpstes agell nd | f i interesting things to tell 2 n a pity, said the Hebrew, “dot 
olen Reratalss hi as it, One ev rather late, day vere such a proud peoples. If not, 
ean uae it one den na ily and i commercial traveler entered ae servant question might have been 
peeea hee ae 1’ you | the Fifth Avenue Hotel together. Daly, | settled for us forever. 
PRE ita eae menten aeuaraces with a 1 toward his companion, said: ee 
aur ia tne Apat mites’ amaaaminas | etd fri ' and I were at a meeting of 
bia | the Army to-1 ight. The captain, et Not Her House Yet. 
/ a ter his address, passed through the au- 
et | dience, questioning the people. Com-| | . 
Be, a }ing to my friend, he said: ‘What is ft was Sunday afternoon and the old 
; ; your business, sir?’ ‘I am a commer- | gentleman responded in person when 
- : traveler,’ was the answer. ‘And) the doorbell rang. He was not in the 
Well ae .e@ you saved?’ “ yh, I'm all right.’ At meat of humor. lhe young man did 
ia Gdnneatorte acid at Ae reply the captain, turning to the) not know that. He never had met the 
ee eee tting a | Congregation, shouted { loud voice: | old gentleman, but he had met the old 
eee eae Hallelujah! A commercial traveler | Sentleman's wife and the old gentle- 
i ee oe eee | ee God can save to the utter- | man’s daughter, and had been invited 
: papa says, inswered | most!’ ” to call whenever he was in the city. 
Archie gravely. “But the other day |} “Is—aw—Miss Stunning in?” asked 
when I tried to jump over a mud pud- ep ereyere lane young man. 
o, ee ya ‘ ra. in y new A coroner is a doctor whose duty it is The old gentleman had his opinion of 
C otnee. = ee ma didn’t seem | to inspect cases where persons have | anyone who said ‘‘aw.”’ and it was not 
Pos ee ee age ot died without medical assistance.—|]@ flattering one. Consequently he 
Ss um “T. Clover, the well-known news- “Peansyivania Grit.” aot cee naes — oo ee 
paper man, now of California, was sent | Chariot of State——‘‘When the Prohi- | “So sorry. ‘you rae ” said the young 
ae to Dakota som¢ years ago by a! i vin,” remarked Crimson- | man “Then it dawned on him that aa 
Chicago paper when Sitting Bull was | chario State wi > es : ; 7 
aes mina ce ‘aie he ste | igzon, a “Hh Away eran? | er Eee ee 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
' 
1 
| 
| 
| 
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There 


v! Thanks, don’t you know,” he 








Found What He Was Looking 
For. 


A Complete Cure for Bladder Troubles in 
Dodd’s Kidney Pills. 


James Atwell Tried Other Medicines and 
Bandages but they Failed — Dedd's 
Kidney Pills Didn't. 





Campbellford, Ont., May 16.—(Spe- 
cial.)—“I had Lumbago and Bladder 
Trouble for years. I could get no re- 
lief till I tried Dodd's Kidney Pills, and 
they cured me. 

This is the statement of James At- 
well of this place, and all his neighbors 
know it to be true. Speaking further 
of his cure Mr. Atwell says: 

“For five months of the time the 
pains in my bladder were very severe, 
and'in passing my urine would hurt me 
so as to almost tears to come to 
my eyes 

“T used other pills and got no relief. 
I used a bandage and got no relief. 
Dodd’s Kidney Pills cured me com- 
pletely and permanently.” 

All bladder diseases are caused by 
disordered kidneys. There is just one 
natural way to cure them—by curing 
the kidneys with Dodd's Kidney Pills. 


. 





cause 





The Vicar's 
Muggles, and don’t waste 

Muggles—Yes, miss, I 
cheaper.—“Punch.” 


tind you've turned over a 
the public-house. 
barrel now, and 


I'm glad to 
your mone y at 
have it in by the 


Daughter new leaf 


that “do” come 





The above Coupon MUST accompany every 
graphotogical study sent in. The Editor re- 
= correspondents to observe the following 

ules: 1. Graphological studies must consist 
of at least six lines of original matter, includ- 
ing several capital letters. 2. Letters will be 
answered in their order, unless under unusual 
circumstances. Correspondents ne d not take 
up their own and the Editor's time by writing 
reminders and requests for haste. 3. Quota- 
tions, scrazys or postal cards are not s'udied, 

Piease address Correspondence Column. 
Enclosures unless accompanied by Coupons 
are not studied. 


Glorv.—I am always glad when folk 
are satisfied with the studies I give them, 


net for niv own glory, but for their com- 
fort. Sometimes, my iridescent friend. 
trey are far from satisfied. They have 
even accused this rigiitteous delineator of 


personel knowledge, spite, and other 
dreadful things. I greatly prefer not to 
know who my studies are. It is so much 


easier then to tell them what they are. 
Your birthday, April 19th, brings you 
under Aries, a fire sign, and one capable 


of decided good and equally decided 
naughty development. The Aries people 
a generally strongly independent, with 
egotism, selfwill and enterprise strongly 


developed It is never safe to dare Aries 


reeple to anything. They will surely 
respond. You have the dominant touch 
and love tc rule. Ambition to rise is 
strong, but excellent concentration and 
fairiy good judgment are able to guard 
you from foolish aims. You are conser- 
vative and probabiy fond of tradition, 
with gove sequence of ideas and some 
weakness for prominence and applause. 
Your nom de plume is unintentionally 
suggestive. 


Life 


Peg.—l have never boarded, Peg. 
has still depths for me unsounded, Your 
birthday brings you under Leo, a fire 
sign, and one whose children often insist 
on comfort. You are a model of discre- 


tion in speech and action, pessimistic, but 
phiicsophie in mind, bright and at all this 
admirably practical. You are direct, sim- 


ple. and reliable, and do not easily move 
from a conviction or a friendship. You 
are clear-headed, persistent, capable of 


gicat affection, and with a good deal of 
quiet energy. ‘The capacity to “show 
off’ is not in you. Rather a careful desire 


to do thorougnly whatever you take in 
hand, and a promise that the future will 
justify 

Isoline.—It is not very well developed 
writing, but there is strong hint of 
ratural ability, enterprise, and capital 
discretion. I don’t think you are given 


to confidences. The bent is practical and 
the purpose full of power, crude as yet, 
put promising well. Temper is good, and 
temperanient hopeful. You should be a 


careful and reliable worker. 

Sherlock Holmes.—Don’t talk about 
spring' As vou may have observed, We 
are not having any this year. March 


fifteenth Drings vou under Pisces, a water 
sign, ana veur writing, generous, easily 
influenced, rather sentimental. and while 
logical and frank never for a line snappy 
the March hand of its 


or dominant, is 

likable but not particularly noted 
specimens. One can love but not admire 
this type, for it is never heard giving 


the word cf command in the world, even 
in a whisper. Yeur writing Is  pains- 
taking, serious, «ane well-meaning. 


Commerce, Ottawa.—You are original 
and inclined to the grotesque in your view 
of things. Your humor is at once original 
and studied, your heart generous, and 
at the same time you can be a bit. sel- 
back 


fish. Writer would never be in a 4 

seat, and should exercise a dominating 
influence of some sort. It suggests 
Aquarius, with its rich endowment, more 


than the general run of Pisces folk. _The 
Surpose is not serious nor constant, 5ome 
vanity is suggested with a love of dis- 
: i touch. I 


pray, and rather impulsive ch. 
don’t think you could state a proposi- 


extraneous touches. 
The bald facts don't pleasantly appeal to 
vou. ‘The impulses which sway you are 
ciratic. Though your nature seems to 
be bright and sunny, you are not a —— 
cuchly amiable person, There 1s a icone 
self-value which is umusing, but justt 
fied by many excellent tra ts. ; 
Tritlium.—Your observation was inter: 
esting. Your writing is only in the st a 
stage of development. It shows disc ses 
almost equalling mistrust, very sensibli 
and careful reasoning, quick bright per- 
ception and a habit of deduction. Your 


tion without many 


birthday brings you on the verge, or 
“cusp,” as it is called, of Taurus and 


Gemini, the May and June signs, but you 
have probably more of the quiet strength 
and patience of the former. Your mind 
shows no trace of vacillation and your 


outlook is distinctly material and unin- 
spired. I don’t think experience and cul- 


ture have had a fair show at you yet. 
Tortoise.—Your questions are interest- 
ing. Do people encourage their emotions 
unduly by pondering on ideal subjects and 
going to church too often? Oh, Torty, 
dear, that’s a lovely original notion! The 
emotional does not greatly appeal to me, 
but I could go to church many times 
without stirring any emotion but one o7 
restless impatience. The question of 
churehgoing is being solved by the 


masses. They are saying ‘‘We won't go if 
we don’t think it’s worth while, "" and 
against that resolution the preacher 


preacheth in vain! Is first impression re- 
liable? Very often not, Tortoise. I am 
very chary cf it myself. How is it one 
never idealizes one’s nearest and dearest 
relatives and friends? There is no need 
to. One's nearest and dearest are good 
erough plain. But really one often sees 
them idealized. The gods make us blind 
enough sometimes. Other times they en- 
dow us with divinest patience, and yet 
again with perfect resignation. Think, 
Torty, of the wives and husbands you 
know who are happy in loving one an- 
other, and then tell me they see straight 
if you can! Your birthday, Feb. 19, brings 
you on the cusp of February and March, 


between Aquarius and Pisces. These 
mingled influences are sometimes very 


interesting. You have the true Aquarius 
inspiration to thought and the sometimes 
careless tone of mind. You are cautious 
in giving confidence and will never lightly 
betray a trust. Speculation is in your 
mind, and many occult subjects would in- 
terest you if you pursued them. There is 
magnetism, sympathy and power in you. 


Sam.—If you kad not referrea to your 
former letter I should have told you the 
same thing again. It is a careful and 
discreet specimen, but not yet perfected 
Once, Samuel, I saw a sleepy bear roused 
up after hours and made dance by his 
gipsy keeper for some penny-scatterers 
Your writing, like that drowsy bear, is 
not awake yet to many things. You area 
very quiet, sensible, susceptible and pleas- 
ant person, practical, thoughtful, and, 
once more, immature. 

Pete.—Your birthday brings you under 
Virgo, and you are an admirable specimen 
of a materialist with ambition and force 
and a development quite ahead of your 
age Let girls alone, my good Peter, or 
you will perhaps be sorry when the wast- 
ed time is badly needed. Get out into the 
open, work hard and think high. It’s the 
salvation of your type. Anyone who at 
twenty can write such a fist as yours, at 
fifty should command something, money, 
position, or men. The uplifting cross to 
your ‘‘t’’ goes a little too high sometimes: 
so do your imaginations. Come down and 
work before you try your crown on! 

Jane Jones.—I think it is a clever hand; 
it doesn’t suggest a J J. at all, and, by 
the way, aren't you sometimes a little 
bit of a conundrum yourself? You are 
quite careless of detail, may be artistic, 
but are surely original. Many things 
you don’t know you ought to, particularly 
how to spell. Four careless mistakes in 


nine lines! You are brightly perceptive, 
and, though an idealist, not a hopeless 
one. You have grace and clarity of ex- 


pression and a sense of your own worth 
that is admirable. Concentration is pos- 
sible to you, but I don’t see much habit 


OLD MULL 


Scotch 


Not VICHY At All 


Many people may not know that so- 
called VICHY WATER in Syphons 


and Soda Fountains is not Vichy at all. 


The Real Vichy, so noted for its 
curative properties, comes from the 


CELESTINS Springs in FRANCE 


The Property of the French Republic 




















TADUSSEMLDT THERM Ay 


+. trae 


This is the bottle. It has a tri-color 
neck label bearing the name of 





BOLVIN, WILSON & CO., MONTREAL, 


Sole Agents for Canada. 


thereof. You are not in the least dis-! Miss Antique. “What made your fath- 
posed to take pains nor are you worry-' er think it wouldn’t?” , 
ing about 


“Well,” replied the little fellow, sim- 
ply, “he said your face would stop a 
clock, but it doesn’t.” 


All these things come from a study that 
sets my teeth on edge by its crude me- 
thods and attracts me by its talent. Is 
it want of opportunity or sheer laziness 
and carelessness that is keeping you 
back? 


j 
\ 
other people’s opinion of you. | 
{ 
| 





A Scientific Discovery. 





An Eastern scientist comes out with 
a startling theory, which is liable to 
create a sensation as soon as the world 
begins to take it all in. 

“It is the duty of every man,” says 
the learned man, “to be as healthy as 
he can.” 

Thanks, 


Lois G.—Well, and aren’t you going to | 
live for ever and ever, too? Even the! 
poor Indian believes that, my dear, and 
gloats in advance over the game on the 
Happy Hunting Grounds. And I also — 
lieve in more than one life past and to 
come. It explains such heaps of crooked | 


things. J s 4 i 7 yay 
ing And so your mind is always professor! 


seeking after hings.”’ . esse 5 ‘ 
Be teat ein wes nif Bi ee And who shall say that science is not 
there is only one thing that can spoil continually discovering great truths? 


That without its deep analysis we 
should be lost in a sea of ignorance 
without a life preserver to our backs? 


you now, and that is to go to sleep again. 
I don’t suppose one can, even when one 
is only half awake. Now and then, in 


your study and thinking, will come a Had the scientist not told us that we 
glorious gleam of light. You will find | should be healthy we should probably 


out something precious and satisfying all! 
by yourself. There is nothing to equal 
the richness of that moment! Your 
answer has been a long while coming. 
Tf you see it. write and tell me so, and 


have gone ahead trying our best to be 
mangy and measly and full of mi- 
crobes. 

But now—now that we have had the 
ahout the course you said you | broad road pointed out to us—now that 
thought of taking. Are you strong now? | Science has shed the dazzling light of 
Just so soon as I hear again I will give |modern perspicacity upon the dark 
you space for a delineation. It is too} places, we may go forward and with all 
interesting to do now, off-hand, and I | confidence be just as healthy as we 
have given you all the space I can. can. cs 


T had heard For science has said it is the correct 


also 


Mary.—Thanks for paper. 


and sorrow with those dear people. I | thing to do—and so it must be all right 
shall send a line both to you and to;,—for science says so. 

them next Sunday. Love to trio, and 

hope you're all flourishing. You can see Z 


that we are pretty well ourselves. ‘‘ Sat- 
urday Night’’ did not need to rise ‘ like 
a ‘phenix,’’’ for we had no ashes to 
rise from, but get anvther simile. say | 


Doctor Holmes, being asked by a 
young physician what sign to put on 
his door, replied: 





“like Vanus from the say,’ and you The smallest fevers gratefully re- 
will be ‘‘righter than you know.” ceived.” 
Appendix.—No, I cannot understand it. —— = es 


and don't you go on thinking I can. The 
snite that endures for a decade is worse 
than spite, it’s venom. Get it out of 
your svstem if you can. I'd be afraid 
of such an enduring poison. Dear boy, 
this life is short, and why should ten 
years of it be polluted by viper bites? 





Georgie’s Experiment. 


EORGIE’S father and mother are 
both proud of their hopeful’s 
thirst for knowledge. But there 
are times when they feel that 

the little fellow carries the thirst to ex- 
tremes. One of these occasions oc- 
curred the other evening, when Miss 
Antique Stayed to dinner. 

As soon as Georgie had finished his 
third piece of cake and had given up 
hope of obtaining a fourth he asked to 





be allowed to leave the table for a 
moment. Permission was granted; and 
he slipped out of the room. In a few 
seconds he returned with the little 


brass clock from the mantelpiece. 

“Goodness, child!” exclaimed the 
mother. ‘What mischief are you up to 
with that clock?” 

“Goin’ to try a speriment.’” 
the youngster with importance. 
Miss Antique tittered. “The dear 
little fellow is going to try an experi- 


replied 


ment!” she gushed. “How clever of 
him!” 
While Miss Antique was speaking 


Georgie carefully placed the clock on 
the table in front of her. With a mys- 
terious gesture he laid his finger on his | 
lips and enjoined silence. 


Ready to serve. 
These delicious small tongues 


Slit: No one are somewhat cheaper than ox 
In two minutes Georgie’s strained ex- tongues and could not be more 
pression relaxed and he clapped his juicy and tasty. 
hands in exultation. “It goes!” he Clark’s name guarantees 
eried, triumphantly. “It goes! You their quality. 
were dead wrong, pop!” w.c 
Georgie’s father said nothing, but + CLARE, wre. - 
looked apprehensive. MONT est: 
“Of course it goes, child,” laughed 








the best salt 
that Canada’s. 
best salt works 
can produce, 
and that’s the 
best anywhere 


DOMINION BREWERY CO, 


LIMITED 
BREWERS {and IMALSTERS 


ae adi 


the Celebrated... 
The above brands are the genuine extrac of 


WHITE LABEL 
Malt and Hops’ 
















JUBILEE and 
INDIA PALE... 
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’ j v 
i i i to the ‘Tribune.’ ”’ ers of Japan and the philosophical | whenever he was talking to anyone. i : 
Under Fire for a Dinner in There was a scurrying to and fro on} movements with which they are asso- | At least that seemed to him to be about eicaits ata i : 
Venezuela. the Italian. Orders were shouted, and | ciated, Mr. Reeve mentions, first of all, ]}all that the majority of lawyers do : Wy i 
the entire crew jabberei together at | Mr. Ebina Danjo, a writer and lecturer | business with. << y 
ee ON’T forget to come to dinner | us like a cageful of monkeys. who is said to “combine many charac- When he butted into the inner ring . ene 4 r 
D to-night, old fellow, and be I shouted to them in English and | teristics that entitle him to rank as a]he found that he had been basely de- i : re 
sure you come early.” French to explain that I was not a] Japanese Henry Drummond.” As an|ceived. While it is true that a lawyer PA l, 
These were the parting | Venezuelan patriot carrying torpedoes, | illustration of Mr. Danjo’s attitude to- |doesn’t need to know an_ injurious e 
words of a friendly British naval offi- |] but only a harmless person trying to} ward fundamental religious problems. | amount of law, he needs to be aware of 3 
cer as I stepped down the gangway of! find his dinner. the following paragraph from one of ]|a lot of things that are incidental to ‘ws 
the cruiser “Tribune” one morning in “No spik Inglesa,” they yelled in re-}| his recent articles in the monthly | the law itself. For instance, he needs i 
February of last year to row back to] Ply. ; “Shinjin’”’ (the “New Man’’) is cited: to know just how near the edge a man a 
the blockaded port of La QGuayra, My interpreter tried. Spanish, but “Religion that is founded on philoso- |can go without being pushed over. For § 3 
where I was staying in the capacity of | that was equally futile. Next minute,/phy appeals to the reason. Religion | the performance of this feat it is neces- Poor hops spoil ale— make it dead, o 
war correspondent of an American] as we tried to get alongside to explain | that is founded on revelation appeals to | sary to know not so much what the law d bili = to © 
newspaper. The “Tribune” was one of | matters, they spoke a language which | the imagination. Both are designed to |is as what it is not. Also he must be sour and cause Diliousness to e con- g 
the large fleet of British, German_and! is understood all the world over. Two] be put in practice. The religion that] able to lay out a contract in such a sumer. h 
Italian warships then blockading the | sailors rushed to the side, leveled their} is founded on philosophy is in the pos- | manner that no one can tell what it Hops used in Carling’s Ale are chosen by 
coasts of Venezuela because President | rifles point-blank at us, and fired. For-| session of the few; that which is} means and afterward to demonstrate 2 nf eines 8 : a me 
Castro had declined to pay his debts. tunately, just as they pulled the trig- | founded on revelation is in the posses- |that if means something entirely dif- Carling’s hop experts from certain localities 5 d 
J was busy all day interviewing al-]| gers an officer knocked up their arms,| sion of the many. The chief object of |ferent from what everyone supposed. where only the best hops grow. f o 
cades and prefects and commandantes| and the bullets whistled harmlessly] the latter is to teach submissiveness | The only thing that Andrew was right a ak. he icht ti a 
and other gorgeously uniformed Vene- | over our heads. and veneration and thereby lead men ]|on was the supposition that a lawyer’s Are gathered at jus e rig ime an 2 
Zuelan officials, and so was obliged to My eee ree Pa a vous’ be God; that . — dena is Pe ee ehagein re occupation is charging, but in A kept in cold storage until used. 3 
neglect the injunction to “come early.’ | showing no alarm. 4ike mos ene- e reason of eac ndividual man. n}his active practice he never seemed to J : ’ ala . 
I naturally reanrden it as the a zuelans, they were plucky fellows. The | rendering man more Godlike they pur- | be able to get that far. Ask for Carling s Ale—accept no other because ; 
phrase which usually accompanies aj interpreter was dazed with fright. Hej|sue different methods, but they have In despair of ever illuminating the no other is quite so good. q a 
verbal invitation. My friend, the offi- ' groveled in the water at the bottom of|the same object in view. Though the | legal profession perceptibly Andrew de- e 4 o y 
cer, had not made it clear that my life | the boat, whining pitifully. arguments revelation upholds may | cided that he was cut out for the prac- 9 ie i 
might hang upon it. “Get up, you cur!” I said, kicking|have a thousand discrepancies, they |tice of medicine. That bore all the ar in & e °s 
Soon after sunset I started for the |him as hard as I could. “Tell the} must be received without questioning, |earmarks of an easy graft and that A id 
“Tribune” in a rowboat, with two] boatmen to go back.” and there is no need of mixing up phil- | was what he was looking for. All that 1] ” 
Venezuelan boatmen and my interpret- By this time we had drifted away | osophic investigation with revelation.” |a disciple of Esculapius had to do, ac- The Ale that’s Always Pure = 
er, a Demeraran mulatto. We soon| from the toner es — acy gai cores to Andrew’s preconception, was > 
found that we had a difficult and dan- | in the blackness 0 e night. Bu ey to fit out a reception-room with half a om 
g¢rous task before us. lit a red flare, and began firing at us How to Succeed, Though a dozen chairs. which would give the 1s 
Instead of dying down at dusk, as | again—probably to make us stop row- Failure patients lumbago at the very least if mn 
usual, the trade wind had developed jing. As we kept on, they lowered a * they ever tried to sit in them, and a 2 . 
into a stiff gale, punctuated now and | boat and pursued us; but by that time ; bunch of magazines three months old. | EAC H E S cs 
then by tearing rain-squalls, which | we were half a mile away, and they IS name was Andrew, but he] His part was to sit in the cubby hole : 
lashed the crests of the waves into aj|#ave up the chase after a few scatter- didn’t seem to be able to con-| at the back and ask people what they i 
lather of foam and half filled our boat | ing shots. None of us was hit, for it is nect for all that. Names are all |jixeq to eat. Then he would tell them a 
with water. My Venezuelan rowers | difficult to take good aim by the delus- _very well in their way, but |to give it up and take a little of the HI it 
toiled at their oars like heroes, but |ive light of a red flare. _ | Sometimes they are too much in the! powder after each meal. The powder t 
made little headway, for tide and wind Thus it was that I enjoyed the dis- | Way. That was the case with Andrew. | was to keep them from finding out that : 
were dead against them. It seemed | tinction of being the only war corres- | His middle name began with a C, but| there wasn’t anything the matter with 5 
impossible that so small a boat could | pondent under fire during the bloodless that is a subject into which it is not | them. 1 
live five minutes in so heavy a sea. | blockade of Venezuela. I had to go| necessary to enter. There’s no use in There may be elements of truth in 5 
Again and again giant combers rolled | back to La Guayra for my dinner. _ rubbing it in. The w hole sum and sub- the picture of the noble art of healing r 
down upon us and hung, poised in the A few days later I sailed for Trini- |*tance of the matter was that he was|that Andrew drew in his mind, but he ~ 
air, twenty feet above our little craft. |dad aboard the British warship ‘“‘Ari- | constantly being reported among the} qiqn’t fill it in enough. The first day t- 
It seemed ages before we climbed, | adne,” the flagship of Admiral Sir Ar- | also rans, if he was fortunate enough | oyt of the medical college, where he a 
slowly and painfully, up their green | chibara Lucian Douglas, who com-|to get away from the post at all. He had learned the names of most of the e 
sides and rode safely on their foaming |manded the blockading squadron. At| Was designed originally for the busy | component parts of the human trame F 
white crests. Only the marvelous ex- | dinner that night I related my little ad- , World of business, but someone had | giyine and could take the said frame Recommended by Physicians v 
ertness of the boatmen saved us aj venture. to pieces and put it together again 
} in times over from filling and sink- “By Jove!” exclaimed the admiral. 5 1a : | without leaving out more than half of Drunk by Connoisseurs } 
ing. “You had a narrow shave. I wonder] “Ss much bs co sera ability as a four- the works, he ran up against a case 
My interpreter, wet to the skin by ;you weren’t shot. The It#lians were months-old baby in the Congo Free | that put him out of court without a 


the waves which had broken into the 
boat, shivered in the bow and implored 
me to return, whenever he could spare 
time from praying to his patron saints. 
I have traveled widely and met with 
many adventures, but he is the only 
absolute coward I ever Knew. It is 
the nature of men to be brave, even 
when they face death for the first time, 
whatever may be their nationality or 
the color of their skin. 

Two or three miles away the lights 
of the “Tribune” and the Italian cruis- 
er “Carios Alberto”’ twinkled over the 
black waste of waters. Behind us, 
calm as a city of the dead, lay the 
blockaded town of La Wuayra, witb 
hardly a light showing. <A hundred 
yards ahead loomed the white hulls of 
half a dozen Venezuelan schooners and 
cutters, which had been captured by 
the Italian cruiser and manned with 
prize crews. 

Suddenly, out of the blackness of the 
night, came a threatening hail in Ital- 
ian trom the nearest schooner. 

“Tn oars!’ I shouted, and we lay 
rocking violently in the trough of a 
big wave, out of sivtht of the Italians. 
Rut the next wave caught our boat and 
earried it right under the bows of the 
schooner. 

“Friends!” 


{ called. “We are going 
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really very kind to parley with you so 
long. The people living at the block- 
aded ports were warned not to come 
out in boats after dark, if they valued 
their lives; and I gave orders in writ- 
ing to the sentries on the blockading 
fleet to fire first and challenge after- 
wards. They were told to send the 
first shot wide of the boat, and the 
second plump into it, if it still tried to 
come alongside.’—William Thorp in 
New York “Press.”’ 


Japanese Religion. 








Christian missionaries who visit Ja- 
not so much with the representatives 
of the older 
thinkers 


as with the 
“intellectual” 


paganism 
the new 
movement, which is based 
the comparative study of 
“The great question,’’ says Arthur B. 
Reeve, a writer in the Boston “Tran- 
script,” “is not one of indifference, as it 
is with us. The Japanese is anything 
but indifferent to religion. The great 
problem is what is to be the effect of 
the marked rationalizing tendencies of 
the Japanese mind on the future of 
Christianity in the Orient.” Proceeding 
to a description of the intellectual lead- 


of 
on 
religions. 
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State. 

His idea of the way modern business 
was conducted was that the captain of 
industry sat at a roll-top desk in the 
shadow of a pure Havana and sent out 
orders to buy steel and sell stock, oc- 
easionally reversing the process as oc- 
casion or the nearness of the presiden- 
tial election demanded. This theory 
contains a germ of truth to the extent 
that there are a few men whose parti- 
cipation in the manufacture of steel 
and other necessaries of life is com- 
prised in one or the other of these two 
activities. What Andrew fell down on 
was the fact that the way to the roll- 
top desk and the clear Havana lies over 
}the top of the scrap heap. That was 
where Andrew stopped and where he 
Was usually found the morning after. 

Then he decided to have a try at the 
law. It seemed easy, but he was des- 
tined to discover that it was the clients 
and not the profession that are easy. A 
lawyer is about the hardest proposition 
that a poor man ever. stacked up 
against. Andrew’s idea was that the 
only equipment necessary for the noble 
pursuit of Blackstone was an impos- 

ing array of digests and reports bound 
in half calf and a habit of standing 
with one foot on the lower round. of 
the chair and looking at the ceiling 


blundered in the original designs, and 
the result was that Andrew had about 
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chance for a rehearing. A portly dame 
with an enlarged appetite called him 
in to straighten out the kinks in her 
head after a simple little supper with 
frequent vinous appendages. The em- 
bryonic doctor being new to the busi- 
ness, advised bromo seltzer and cracked 
ice. The dame had called him because 
she had thought that she could count 
on a beginner being diplomatic. Old 
doctors sometimes tell the truth in mo- 
ments of desperation and just to see if 
they had forgotten the formula. An- 
drew’s practice departed on a protract- 
ed journey up the flume at that parti- 
cular moment. Then and there he 
learned the sad truth that the principal 


business of a doctor is to tell people 
they have one thing and treat them 
for something else. Only millionaires 


and corporations can afford to tell the 
brutal truth to their customers. 
Andrew's future was now obscured 
by a large and lowering cloud. He 
had tried everything in sight but jour- 
nalism, and that was out of the ques- 
tion because he objected to working for 
a living. What he wanted was a place 
where he could rest between meals and 
make out bills after supper till he got 
sleepy. At this point some alleged 
friend told him that the ministry was 
just the place for him, and pointed out 
the tremendous salaries that ministers 
received for preaching once a week 


and tut:ing tea and reading poetry 
to th. ladies of the church between 
imes. In sheer desperation Andrew 
(wULer m. “sy~amnt of unusual exertion 


he managed to drag himself through a 
theological seminary. He could spell 
Out a little Greek with the aid of a 
dictionary and could even recognize a 
small amount of Hebrew if he examined 
it closely, and what he didn’t know 
about what somebody else thought 
about the destructive effects of higher 
criticism wouldn’t have made even u 
plank in a political platform. If there 
is anything smaller than that it isn't 
perceptible to the naked eye. 

Having made the seminary without 
serious damage to himself he began to 
look for one of those warm-heatted 
city charges that his friend had told 
him about. He had no trouble in find- 
ing charges, but they were all headed 
the wrong way. Added to this was the 
fact that none of the city pulpits 
seemed to be yearning for a fresh, un- 
tutored youth to beat the dust out of 
the cushions. The preachers’ union is 
opposed to letting any man in for full 
membership who hasn't served a long 
apprenticeship in a country parish 
where he is paid in produce and worn- 
out clothes. Andrew tried the country 
for six months and concluded that it 
was a choice between continuing to 
preach and continuing to live. Being 
naturally of a narrow, bigoted disposi- 
tion he preferred to live and therefore 
resigned his charge. 

By all the laws of the universe he 
should now have retired into an alms- 
house and spent the rest of his days 
criticizing the government and telling 
how cold the winters were in the early 
seventies. At the psychological mo- 
ment, however, someone presented him 
with a brokendown typewriter. Hav- 
ing a large quantity of blank paper in 
the house Andrew forthwith jumped at 


the conclusion that the literary life 
Was the life for him. That was five 
years ago. At the present moment he 


is sitting in his study smoking a thick- 
waisted Havana and waiting for the 
footman and the butler to bring in the 
morning’s instalment of checks in a 
clothes-basket. Later in the day he 
will dictate a couple of chapters of his 
new book on “How to Get the Most Out 
of Life, or Publishers Made Easy.” He 
already has four novels in the half- 
million class and is interviewed at least 
once a week, besides contributing a 
column of “Helpful Talks With Young 
Men" to the weekly “Stepladder.” His 
first novel was an illuminating expo- 
sition of the character and career of a 
successful merchant prince. He fol- 
lowed this up with a legal novel, a ro- 


mance of medicine, and a story of the 
pulpit that put the late “Robert Els- 
mere” clear out of the running. 


It isn’t fair to Andrew to give away 
the formula, but we cannot refrain 
from offering a bit of worldly advice to 
the young men of the country in a few 
and mercifully brief words. If at first 
you don’t succeed get out of the busi- 





ness and buy a typewriter. Then you 

can write a book and tell all about it. 

The people who have succeeded will 

fall all over themselves to buy the 

book. NICHOLAS NEMO. 
The Caddie and the Ball. 

I drove a golf ball into the air 

It fell to earth, ! knew not where: 

For I, alas! was short of sight, 

And couldn't follow it in its flight 

I kicked my caddie into the afr, 

He fell to earth, I know not where: 

For I deemed as a thing exceedingly vile 

That inferior caddie’s superior smil 

Soon, soon after, I found the ball-- 


It had hardly budged from the tee at all: 
And the caddie was standing sardonic’ ly 
grim 
I had kicked my opponent instead of him 
Kipper. 
“In the spring a young man’s fancy 
lightly turns to fancy vests.” 
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To have a truly delicious steak— 
rich and juicy, done to a turn—it 
must be broiled. Yet most ranges 
don’t make proper provision for 
broiling. The broiling and toasting door of the 
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ws is particularly capacious. You can get a large 
broiler easily into the door and over 
the glowing coals, without 
stooping or getting the 
heat of the fire yourself. 








J, gi 






ge 


Call at one of our agen- 
cies or write to us for 


on ae 
book ing R.. uae =emer “T : 
Site 


, whe am, 
The Gurney ‘ 
Foundry Co. 
Limited 
Toronto 
Montreal Winnipeg 
Vancouver 1 








as a Win- 


amount, 


Omens That Influence Gamblers, | !eft the gaming tables except 


sometimes of a small 











| more often of a large. Even to-day the 

COMMON household fly recently | piece of lucky coal accompanies him 
A ilighted on number thirteen on | everywhere. 

the roulette table in one of the; Followers of the turf are almost as 

gambling rooms at Monte Car- | superstitious as gamblers. Dreams of 
lo, says “Pearson's Weekly.” The | horses are especially considered pre- 
players had suffered a persistent run | cursors of fortune. 
of bad luck. Was this an omen of; It was a dream, too, that yielded no 
changing fortune? The superstitious | less than £20,800 about a year ago to a "i 
did not hesitate. Within a few mo-|lucky little Italian boy named Luigi 
ments the “middle dozen’’—that is, the | Tiranti This youngster, employed as 
numbers thirteen to twenty-four—were i errand boy in a home for lost children 
liberally covered with stakes. jin Rome, had a dream in which four 

Quite undisturbed by the feelings it | numbers frequently occurred. So im- 
Was arousing, the fly walked from | pressed was he by his dream that he 
number thirteen to number ten, and! put aside his scanty savings till they 
then over all the numbers from ten to: had reached twelve shillings, then he 
seventeen. To one superstitious old |invested the whole in lottery tickets 
gambler the fly’s unconscious action! bearing the magic numbers. <A few 
Was pregnant with possibilities. He} months afterwards he was announced 
piled Napoleons on every one of the] the winner of the enormous sum men- 
“lucky” squares. | tioned. 

The ivory marble was sent spinning | It must be admitted, however, that 
round the roulette wheel, there was aj the greater number of fortune-winning 
moment of suspense, and then the] dreams have not this fine regard for 
croupier announced the winning num- | superstitious feeling. One dream, in- 
ber—thirteen. But what is far more] deed, which eventually came true had 
extraordinary, the same number came! 2 goodly portion of irony in it. About 
up three times in succession. That fly | ten years ago a Vienna merchant 
cost the Casino £5,000. | dreamed several times of a certain 

It is very unusual for colored tourists | number. The recurrence of the num- 





to be in the neighborhood of this city | ber seemed to him an omen of fortune. 
of riches and rvin, and when on his|and he forthwith purchased a State 
way from Mentone to Monte Carlo| lottery ticket bearing it. He had no 
there jumped into his compartment five} success at the drawing, but did not 
negroes, an Englishman well known at] lose courage. Again and again for 

the gambling tables saw fortune in the] period of ten years he purchased a 


incident. Upon reaching Monte Carlo] ticket having the inspired number, but 




















he at once staked five louis (about i4| always without success. So much 
5s altogether) on black at the fifth ta-| matter of custom had the purchas 
ble, leaving his money on for a run of! of this ticket become that the bank 
five. As luck would have it, his in- ] which the merchant used sent a ser- 
spiration came _ out trumps. Five | vant regularly to him at his usual cof- 
times black turned up, enriching him | fee-house to give him the ticket and 
to the extent of £124. receive the money. A month or two 

There are very few habitual gamblers | back the servant came as usual, but 
who do not possess some talisman or] was shocked to learn that the mer- 7 
charm, Yet one seldom hears of any | chant had died and been buried four 
great coup which can be traced direct- | days before. 
ly to some object significant of for- Some gentlemen present listened to 
tune. There are one or two exceptions the story, and in fun purchased the 
however. ticket, promising the man 5 per cent. 

A small piece of common coal is the | of the winnings should the numbs« 
much cherished possession of the owner | this time prove successful. Much to 
of a large estate in Scotland. Though} everyone’s surprise, a few days later 
now immensely wealthy, at one period | the holders of the ticket were declared 
of his life he would not have parted|the winners of £4,300, for which the 
with this piece of coal for a big sum of | dead man had waited in vain for ten 
money. And for this good reason: years. 

A regular visitor to Monte Carlo, in- — --— ——-— 
ares with the gambler's passion, “Seen much of Miss Flighty lately?” 
he had found luck entirely against him. | «x, she’s been wearing high-necked 
Again and again he lost till he was all frocks.” 
but ruined. One evening, while wan-|]° .”, i 
dering, morose and despairing, along | ,,.. Bertie, looks shorter than he did. 
the quay, he passed a barge at that | Yes; he’s settled down since he mar- 
moment being unloaded of its coal, As | Ted: 
he Walked under the swinging crane a “How does your automobile go?" 
piece of the shiny mineral fell from} “By gasoline, spot cash, profuse pro- 
the carrying bucket into the gambler’s | fanity and stench.” 


coat pocket. Deacon Jones—Well, just think, Jane, 


Here was a lucky omen if you like. they had department stores ‘way back , 
Raising all the money he could, he de- | in old Job’s time. Mrs. Jones—Is that 
termined to stake it all on a last/| so? I never knew that. “Why, yes; 


chance. When he left the tables in the | here Job, in the fourteenth chapter, the 


early morning he had over 30,000 frances | fourteenth verse. says: “All the days 
(£1,200) in his possession—his night’s | of my appointed time will I wait, till 
winnings. From that time he never’ my change come,’ ”’ m 
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ALF an hour ago the telephone 
rang, and a lady’s voice thus 
greeted me: “I want to tell you } 


of something you should bring 
before the public.”” Now, that 
sort of opening address might 
mean anything from a church fair to 
a new make of hose-supporter (though, 
of course, I should blushingly refuse 
the latter exhibit!), because the re- 
quests for free advertising which come 





Wisdom said, ‘‘Whesoever shall offend 
ene of these little ones,’””’ He may have 
thus lovingly called the newly-made 
Christians, but the speech occurs to me 
as appropriate in its warning to the 
wicked girls and women who maltreat, 
and to the mothers who don’t safe- 
guard our own bonny “little ones.’ 
= 


And now for a lighter subject. Do 
any of you feel quite sure you know 
what worthy nag will win the King’s 
Plate? At time of writing, of course a 
{good many of you do, or you wouldn't 
be putting up your shekels as you are. 
*Tis anybody’s race, say the wise ones. 
Let me tell you a curious incident of 
the King’s Plate race last year, as the 
rrincipal told it to me. She is a dame 
of great good sense in Rosedale, who 
; although not able by reason of illness 


over the wire are many and varied and io asvend Les Ae ili hago, acti nad 

wondrously “nervy.” However, one | her interest argely aroused in their 

has to find out; therefore, I sata, | finish,’’ partly by reason of being the 

“Speak on.” I am glad she did, for | OWner of a sporty husband who had 

the thing which had moved her to| Picked the winner.” Of course, like 

ring me up is an abuse and a crime, | oe take pickers,’’ he was loud in praise 
) . 


which has often made my heart burn 
and ache. If one sees a driver mal- 
treating a horse, or a boy torturing a 
cat or dog, or a neglected or suffering 
creature of any sort, there are socie- 
ties to which one may refer for recog- 
nition of the wrong and punishments 
which may be inflicted. One hears} 
about many kindly succors for ‘the 
little children of the poor,’’ but no one 
has yet formed a society for the pro- 
tection of the little children of the rich 
against the careless, incompetent, im-! 


patient and often cruel nurses whose 
barbarous treatment of the helpless 
mites is public property in Toronto, 
particularly during the summer 
months, and most particularly in the 


Sylvan precincts of the Queen’s Park. 
There babies are shaken, thumped and 
boxed on the ears daily by some fero- 
cious and brutal females in the guise } 
of nurses, old or young. Residents of 
the stately homes look wrathfully from | 
the windows, watching some vulgar 
creature scold and slap some tiny bit | 
of humanity, and do you ask why they! 
don’t rush out and upbraid? Well, | 

{ 


would you? I think I should, but per- 
haps my courage would fail me, in the 
face of ignorance of the identity of the | 
belabored infant, or fear of the inso- 
lence of the equally unknown nurse. I! 
am not writing this paragraph merely 
from hearsay, as I have seen the atro- 
cious behavior of one elderly nurse to 
two helpless little children, one ofj 
whom has since died of brain trouble, | 
brought on, I can quite believe, by the} 
ear-boxing she daily administered. 

The lady who called me up spoke bit- 
terly of the “good-for-nothing mothers 
of Toronto.” If I agreed with her I} 
should not be calling their attention to 











































. puff of smoke from 
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choice, which was poor dear Fly- 
in-Amber. Two or three nights before 
the event the invalid wife dreamed in 
detail the tragedy of Fly-in-Amber’s 
death, and graphically related her 
dream to her husband. “I even saw the 
the revolver when 
the man shot her,” she finished up 
with. It was too good a pointer to be 
ignored, and the black and vellow mon- 
ey moved somewhere else—I don’t know 
whether to a winner or not, but trust 
it went where mine did and came back 


considerably better for the run. Now, 
Wasn't that a curious dream, and do 
you blame us that we are all anxious 
to invite that lady to a supper of lob- 


ster Newburg and Welsh rarebit before 
Saturday, so that she may have anoth- 
er dream? LADY GAY. 





The Feminine Gusher. 





HARLES BATTELL LOOMIS has 
recently been unburdening his 
soul on the subject of the fem- 


inine “gusher’’ which one meets 
at afternoon teas. “You are 
presented to her,’’ he says, “as ‘Mr. 
Mmmm, and she is ‘delighted.’ and 


smiles so ravishingly that you wish you 


were twenty years younger. You do 
not yet know that she is a gusher. But 
her first remark labels her. Just to 
test her, for there is something in the 
animation of her face and the faraway- 
ness of the eye that makes you suspect 
her sincerity, you say: ‘I happen to 
have six children—’ ‘Oh, how perfect- 
ly dee-ar! How old are they?’ She 
scans the gown of a woman who has 
just entered the room and, being quite 
Sure that she is engaged in a mental 


valuation of it, you say: ‘They're all of 



























the way their children are abused. No] them six.’ ‘Oh, how lovely!’ Her un- 
one seriously believes that her baby | Seeing eyes look you in the face. ‘Just 
isn’t safe, at all events from personal | the right age to be companions.’ ‘Yes, 
violence, with the nurse to whom she| ali but one.” The eye has wandered to 
entrusts its care. I don’t ‘think there] another gown, but the sympathetic 
is a mother whose baby is thrashed] voice says: ‘Oh, what a pi-i-ty!’ ‘Yes, 
and shaken into half-unconsciousness | isn’t it? But he’s quite healthy.’ It’s 
when it cries during its outing in the game now—fair game—and you're 
Queen’s Park, who would not take ey-| glad you came to the tea! ‘Healthy, 
ery means the law allows to punish her{ you say? How nice. It's perfectly 
wicked domestic, whose brutality may,]} levely to be healthy. Do you live in 
ind probably will, lay a burden of ill-] the country?’ ‘Not exactly the coun- 
health, shattered nerves and sometimes, try We live in Madison Square, under 
death upon r innocent victim. But, | the trees.” ‘Oh, how perfectly idyllic!’ 
though reve is sweet, prevention is | ‘Yes have all the advantages of 
better than « ind I trust there will] the city and the delights of the coun- 
be a stirring of mother-love and moth-|try. I got a permit from the board of 
er-watchfulness when the mothers re-j| €aucation to put up a little bungalow 
ize sh these lines t ir the Worth monument, and 
babies are abused more thar ork- | tt children bathe in the fountain ev- 
house child I n.| ery morning when the weather is cold 
The names wef the lady | ey ough. ‘Oh, how charming! How 
sé o } ef manv ¢ dren 7a vou?” ‘Onlv &keve 
i, many children have yo 12 {Only seve n. 
possession as a guar-| ‘Ihe oldest is five and the youngest 18 
es f ey ; lsix.’ ‘Just the interesting age. Don’t 
—s 7 « you think children fascinating?’ Again 
AY ' s “down town,” or|the roaming eye and_ the vivacious 
ee : s them into con- | smile. indeed. My oldest—he’s 
» me anor ls s, mav sion- | fourteen id quite original. He says 
ay a % y t by I hat when he grows up he doesn’t know 
als cise e ; wi he’ll be.” ‘Really? How cute!’ 
4 i ‘Yes, he says it every morning, a half 
’ j;hiour befo breakfast ‘F y! How 
b s lid you say he was?’ ‘Just seven- 
elisa “h but perfectly girllike and mascu- 
t ery t ie nods her head, bows to an 
t rn nee in a distant part of the 
NX ; roo ind murmurs in musical, sym- 
w | pathetic tones: ‘That’s an adorable 
m ti lage.’ ‘What, thirteen?’ ‘Yes. Did you 
ee suy it was a girl?’ ‘Yes, his name’s 
© ca i Ethel. He's a great help to her moth- 
S a ere ley.’ ‘Tittle darling.’ ‘Yes; I tell them 
tearing Ip it ere may _be city advantages, but I 
ouse unt j nk thev’re much better off where 
the seaside . |they are.’ ‘Where did you say you 
leaves it ick | were?’ ‘On the Connecticut shore, You 
in the quiet cemetery I am quite sure} see, having only the one child, Mrs. 
that many a mysterious case of diph- {Smith is very anxious that it should 
theria may be begun by the breathing | grow up healthy’ (absent-minded nods 
into the delicate little lungs of some} indicative of full attention), ‘and so 
foul stench when Nursie goes to visit} little Ronald never comes to the city 
her female friends in some purlieu of] at all. He plays with the fisherman's 
the city and leaves baby in his car-/} child, and gets great draughts of fresh 
riage on the dirty street. Instances | air.’ ‘Oh, how perfectly entrancing. 
crowd into my memory while I write—|iler eye now catches sight of an ac- 
a bonny baby whose mother lay dying quzintance just coming in, and as you 
in one of our most beautiful homes, j rlepare to leave her, you say: ‘Hope 
beaten by a cross old nurse in the pub-}| you con't mind a little artistic uncon- 


lic park, and a timid, refined woman, | veationality. We always have beer 
with tears in her eyes, knowing to|our teas served with sugar and lemons, 
whom the baby belonged, and trying to +t.2 Russian fashion.’ ‘Oh, I think it’s 
screw up her courage to face and up- | much better than cream. I adore un- 
braid the angry old virago. Frankly, I | conventionality.’ ‘You're very glad you 
don’t like to make this crime the sub- | met me, I’m sure.’ ‘Awfully good of 
ject of my column, but it is so laid up- | you to say so.” Anything goes at an 
on me this day that I am sure it should | afternoon tea. But it’s better not to 
be made public. When the Perfect ' go.” 





The 


Genuine 


Scotch Tweed. 


With the Semi-ready character 
marks of narrow lapels—close fitting { 
collar and the fronts cutting away 


from the lower button 
bluntly into the bottom 


skirt—the Semi-ready 


Scotch tweed is an 


especially smart sult. 


The fabrics are genuine 
Scotch tweeds — mostly 


plaids—heather mixture ’ 
—deep seated under des- 


— all exceedingly rich 


cloths. 


Tailored—with the rig 


by the iron and then sewed into fir 


rounding 


of 





moulded 


mness. 


Price $20.00 
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The Only One Left. 


H#E last child looked about him 
painfully, and winced, without 
knowing why, at the contemptu- 


ous glances of the grown-ups. 
His mother, shame-faced and absorbed, 





fed him furtively from a bottle, and 
blushed as she did so. 
“Mother,” said the child, curiously; 


“what is the matter? Are we different 
from the rest? What have we done to 
cause all this prying contempt?” 

His mother sighed as she replied: 

“My boy, it is no longer good form to 
have children. The idea of not having 
them, promulgated at first by a few 
queens of society, gradually spread to 
the masses, until it became firmly es- 
tablished. Now no self-respecting wife 
ever has any babies. You are the only 
one left. You are the last child.” 

“But, mother, whom am I to 
with?” 

“Playing went out long ago, with the 
advent of psychology and the higher 
education. It was discovered that chil- 
aren got a certain amount of pleasure 


play 


out of playing, and this not being in 
accordance with the scheme of life as 
taught in the highest thought circles, 


it was stricken off the list.” 

“But, mother, is there no 
me?” 

“None whatever. By being born you 
have fatally compromised yourself and 
me. You are a freak, and I am ostra- 
cized. There is no help for us.” 

And the last child, overwhelmed by 
the seriousness of the situation, 
scious of the humiliation of his posi- 
tion, turned sorrowfully to his mother, 
and said: 

“Oh, mother, will you forgive me? I 
knew not what I did.” 


hope for 


con- 








And the mother folded him in her 
arms. 

“My dear child,” she sobbed, “don't 
you see that I am to blame? In the 
race for supremacy I have been left 
behind. I ama relic of the past. Alas! 
to think that I should turn out to be 
only a mere mother!”"—‘“‘Smart Set.” 

Fish for Supper. 
“We had a fish supper down to our 


house the other evening,” 
by filling another pipe. 
Loarding-house. 

“The landlady in a burst of generosi- 
ty for which I am still at a loss to ac- 


said Snaggs- 


He meant his 






















count,” he continued, “had announced 
that each boarder could give notice of 
the particular kind of fish that they 
wanted. The result was interesting. 
Polly, the typewriter, wanted a perch. 


The negro waiter asked the cook for a 
black bass. <A traveling preacher who 


happened to be there wanted a sole. 
An old maid who is fond of kittens 
wanted a catfish, and Diggsby, who 


likes dogs, wanted a dogfish of course. 


Isuves, the pawnbroker, wanted a 
sharl.. and Jenkins, the street fakir. 
asked Zor a sucker. Mr. and Mrs. 
Snuiythe wanted a sunfish. Dick, who 
is a member of the boat club, wanted 


soine roe, 

“tna landlady’s husband, who is an 
old soldier, said if he couldn't get a 
gar he would be satisfied with a 


plaice. Dottie Dimpleton, the soubrette, 
was anxious for a lobster. Billy, the 
landlady’s youngest, said that he would 





Pevolutionist. 
gent. 


Wo 
sat 


See alimony, South Dakota, etc. 
elevater. 


tral, 
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Summer 1904. 


Attractive Lines of 
’s Fine Summer Hosiery 






The following numbers are reprinted from our special booklet on hosiery for 


The booklet, by the way, contains a lot of information about hosiery 


which we think would be of interest to you, and we will be delighted to mail you a 


copy on receipt of your name and address. 


Lace, Embroidered and Fancy Lisle Thread Hosiery. 





No. j No. No. ; 
124. Plain black and lace ankles, spe- _ | 185. Plain black Lisle, with embroi- cardinal, per pair ...... $1.00 and 
2 cial, per pair... ..... 06 020 aeenes® 20 dered fronts in cardinal, white, 146. Plain white Lisle, lace ankles, 
125. Plain black, with lace ankles, or sky, assorted designs, 3 pairs assorted designs, per pair ...... 
assorted designs in great variety, | MOV Ga. aeavamecene duii'sn Bs Wed ee ee Wess 100 | 147. White Lisle lace throughout, as- 
. apécial 8 PAIN FOP sisscacecastes 100/136. Grey Lisle, drop stitch, with sorted designs, per pair co Pees 
i26. Black lace throughout, assorted black spots, 3 pairs for... ... .... 100] 148. White Lisle lace ankles and em- 
designs in great variety, special 137. White Lisle, with black spots, 3 { broidered black, per pair ........ 
= 3 pairs ROL i. pusied-ave) ehivenecenieae 1 00} DIE TODS. viahdas. wees civics -. 100] 149. Plain black brilliant French 
27. Black lace throughout, assorted | 188. White Lisle, with black vertical Lisle, with combination embroid- 
designs in great_ variety, per | BiTipes,. 2 Hoste LO ic. csccasscadrcse 1 9% ery fronts, in black and cardin- 
Dat, OO, 1.00, LeBiisocscicssecncs os 150/139. White Lisle, with fancy black al, black and white, black and 
128. Plain black, lace ankles, assorted | Tivure, 6 Maire (Oks i cexudescnaiens 106 SKY; per pair ....s0« 5 STEN 
designs in great variety, per pair, ; 140. Black Lisle, with lace ankles and * 150. Plain black, *rilllant French 
‘ 50, 7 MRO ys 5 i/e4 es 9555 8306500003 100} embroidered in cardinal, white or Lisle, with silk embroidered 
129. Plain black silk finish, lace | sky, per pair, 50, 65, 75, 85, and 1 00 clocks, in cardinal, white, or 
. SREIOS, “HEP PAM. .o coss. seecsciesves 7} 141. Plain black Lisle, with white, I sky, per pair eae 7 
130. Black lisle, openwork clocks, per | sky or pink tops, per pair.......... 50[151. Plain black, brilliant "French 
rm DAIL... 0. cesses nee seceessescccceces 0); 142. Black Lisle, drop stitch, with Lisle, silk embroidered fronts 
131. Black silk finish, crepon Lisle sky, white or pink tops and em- | white only, per pair ..... : 
lace throughout, per pair......... 1 50 broidered fronts, per pair......... 50 | 152. Plain black brilliant French 
122. Plain Navy Blue Lisle, with lace 143. Plain black Lisle, wih silk em- | Lisle, embroidc red fancy silk 
) Was, aed palit. 2), <saaceer or ie 50 broidered spots all over, in car- | clocks, in cardinal, white, or 
133. Black Lisle, drop stitch, with dinal, white or sky, per pair...... 50 2 an | ee eee wee 
oe white spots, 3 pairs for.......... --. 100/144. Plain grey Lisle, with black 1153. Plain black, _ brilliant French 
134 Black | Lisle, drop stitch, with | fancy design, per pair ...... ee | EO Lisle, with silk embroidered 
embroidered fronts in cardinal, j 145. Plain black, with silk embroid- | fronts, in’ pink, heliotrope, or 
white or sky, 3 pairs for........... 1% ered fronts, in white, sky, or white, per pair F bedeeuy: e606 an ce. 
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Bear hunter. Sporting 
Anyone of commonplace abili- 
ties who does as he is told. 
Wife—A married female. 
Tiger—A _ fierce animal, 
Manhattan Island and 


inhabiting 
outlying dis- 


tricts. 


Palm—aA place to deposit money, seen 


in restaurants, Pullman cars and legis- 
lautures. 


Minister—One who lectures on popu- 
* subjects. 

Sceb—A skilled workman. 

Love--A barter. To support oneself. 


ticeme—Any lofty place reached by in 
Club. 


Busy—Any telephone office. See Cen- 


Kiss—An exchange of germs. 





Cop—A kitchen utensil. 

Wait till he went to bed, and when he Cesh—A god worshiped by all Chris- 

said his prayers he would take an eel. ] tiane. : 

He said that just for a cod.” Religion--A garment. Cloak. 
Christian—Conqueror. Slayer. 
Fad—A physician's ailment 







Great Caesar! 





Mcther—(Obsolete.)\—‘Town Topics.” 





' 
N authority on such things in- = 

A forms us that the Tsar of Rus- Women in Parliament. 
4 sia receives no salary, his “Only . Ls 

income being derived from a She—Somehow women don t get along 
million square miles of land which he] 8S) well as men ina parliamentary 
owns up country somewhere. We trust, body He—Of course not. A man con- 
however, that with this, and taking in] siders it a great honor to be called 






upon to preside, but a woman is pretty 








few boarders occasionally, the auto- : 
crat ean rub along fairly well. The] apt tc regard it as a mean attempt to 
facts as to his Imperial Majesty's fin- | keep her from having her share ) the 
«uncial position may have been thrown |t dk.—Boston ‘Transcript. 
Mut as a sort of hint, but we regret a 
that, what with the approach of the . re ose 
i : ictoria’s Ridin 
holiday season and the summer fash- Princess V g- 
ions in bonnets, we haven't any half- 
crac oe If the Tsar According to the despatches, the 













crowns to spare just now. 
cares to give us a look in at some other 
time, we don't mind seeing what we 
can do for him. 

If things are really tight with Niko- 


youthful 
being taught to ride astride. 
is not astonishing, for although the an- 
cient 


Wales is 
This fact 


Princess Victoria of 


prejudice in favor of the side- 


laivitch, however, we should advise] Saddle for women is uncommonly long | 
him to employ what leisure time he] 1" dying, the masculine style has ee | 
can get from pressing State business| 4 bold bid for popularity in recent | 
in cultivating some healthy hobby] years. The columns of the London | 
which might bring in a little extra. fashion papers contain several adver- 
For a shilling his Imperial Majesty | tisements setting forth the advantages 
could buy a little book on “How to] of the new divided skirt, and many of 








































Make Poultry Keeping Profitable,” and 
he might save a good deal by growing 
his own vegetables and keeping the 
best crown for Sundays. We throw out 
these suggestions in a purely friendly 
spirit, as it is not nice to think of the 
of Holy Russia going out to tea 
ani having to borrow his railway fare 
home, Especially as, just at the pres- 
eut moment, his Majesty will need all 
the money he has got for his new en- 
terprise in the East. 


Tsar 


The Kind he Was. 



































Howell—What kind of a _ fellow is 

howell’ 
Vowell—A man 

uncertain income. 


ee ne ee 


of certain debts and 


He Knew the Symptoms. 





When Mr. Spooner arrived home the 
ether evening the door unexpectedly 
flew open while he was fumbling in 
his pocket for his latch-key, and Mrs, 
S;coner had her arms round his neck, 
and had given him a kiss. Then she 
saia cheerily: 

“Vet me help you off with your over- 

at, dear. There, I'll hang it up, dear. 
You'll find your slippers by your chair, 
ard I'll put your shoes away. Have 
yeu had a busy day? You look tired, 
eur. Poor old chap! There never was 
i woman who had a better hubby than 
my dear old Dick. Sit down, dear. 
There, there, darling; I'll get the even- 


ing paper for you. Now you just sit 
sti’! and rest, while I tell you what a 
naughty little wifie I've been to-day; 
for oh, Dick, I have been to a bargain 
sale and bought the loveliest bonnet 
you ever saw for only fifty shillings, 
and—and—you won’t mind, will yon, 
dear? I know you won't. There’s a 
derling! It's so lovely! I'll run wup- 
stuirs and get it now and show it to 
you before dinner.” 

‘Um!" growled Dick, like the wretch 
he was; “I knew there was something 
of this kind in the wind—I recogniz°d 


the symptoms.” 


- oo 


Some New Definitions. 


HEEPSKIN—A document received 
by young men between twenty 
and twenty-five, in exchange tor 


a four course football 
rowing. 





years’ in 


ana 


Senator—Anyone about forty with 
money enough. See magnate, Wail 
street, etc. 

Missionary—Advance agent for ben- 
e:olent assimilation. A grafter. 


Bridge—A _ structure composed of 
pasteboard and chips. A way to lose 
your money. 

fSubway—An open grave. 

Avuthor—A name applied indiscrim- 
inutely to all the inhabitants of the 


North American continent. 
P-esident—One who works on a canal. 


. 


i 
{ 
the best-known tailors have found it! 
necessary to make special arrange- 
roents to cope with the demand in this | 
direction. The advocates of astride 
riding say it lessens the danger of ac- | 
cident and ensures greater comfort for 
both the rider and the horse. The lat- 
ter fact is recognized at several hunt- 
ins centers, notably Exmoor, where a 
large proportion of the ladies have 
adupte? the latest style, and find it en- 
ables them to cover much greater dis- 
tances with less fatigue than that ob- | 
tainel under the old system. 





The Decay of the Dowager. 





The decay of the Dowager is a fea- 
ture of the moment which is causing 
grave anxiety to those English men 
and women who look forwards. 
“France needs nothing so much, to 
promote her regeneration, as good 
mothers, declared Napoleon; will a} 
philosophical Englishman soon ex-} 
claim, “England needs nothing a0) 
much, to prevent her degeneration, as 
good grandmothers”? | 

A dowager-doll is a distressing ob- 
ject! Painted and _ perfumed, over- 
dressed in the day and under-dressed 
in the evening, this skittish sexagenar- 
ian is generally attended by a follow- 
ing of obscure youths who hope 
through her assistance to become as- 
sociated with “society.” ‘The dow- 
agers’ devils’ they are called, to de- 
scribe the humble position they occupy 
in the “society’’ world. At the restaur- 
arts, at the theaters, at dinners and 
dances, in the park and on the river, 
the dowager now abounds, attended by 
her following of designing youths who 
wear in her presence the continual 
smile which is the badge of obsequious 
obscurity, and fill the air with their 
semi-effeminate laughter and their fal- 
setto exclamations of affected delight. 


” 





As beyond this distant layer of ‘“‘so- 
ciety” the “lady journalist’’ seldom 
penetrates, the public is unceasingly 


informed of the doings of ‘Jane, Lady 
Friskington,”’ and is assured that she 


wags more beautiful at the last enter- 
tainment even than at the one which 
preceded it, and was the admired of 


all admirers! 
A celebrated wit of the past, in his 


old age, declared that he had but one 
illusion left, his grandmother! Even 
that is being taken from us! Better, 


immeasurably better, was the old lady 


of former times, who was inebriate 
with her own pomposity. — London 
“Truth.” 





The Proper Thing. 





Outlate—Had quite an arg'ment to- 
day, m’dear, with a college profeshor. 
Now, what's the proper thing to say— 
“T have drank” or “I have drunk?” 

Mrs. Outlate—The proper thing for 
you to say is: “I am drunk.”—Phila- 
deiphia ‘‘Press.” 


geen addin 





17 to 31 King St.East: 
10 to 16 Colborne St. 
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Toronte. 





Patited Dec. 15, '03. No. 84429. 


Simple, iseful, inexpensive 
‘ind novel. . 


TREE eee 
The Elder ExtensioSideboard really provides a dinner wagon or serving 


table without using anyxtra space and at practically no extra cost 

It is so simple and ull one wonders why it was not thought re 
consists of a slide jt under the top of the sideboard 
length of sideboard, d may be used from either end. As 
sight when not in uséhe marks of hot dishes, etc., 

It is particularly deable in a dining-room 

where space 1s limited Made in 10 styles of 
Sideboards, also as a let. 

All in polished quartd oak ; Buffet also in 
mahogany. 


Prices from $22 $65. 


It 
extends full 
it is out of 
are no disfigurement 


When you buy a tboard why not have 
this useful invention? 

Sold at all leading ¢rs throughout Canada 
and at the followinPronto dealers :—T. Eaton 
Son & Co. (Limitedbbert Simpson Co, 
Co. (Limited), The ’ 





Co. (Limited), 
(Limited), 
Brown Co. (Limited), F. 
Bedell Furnishing C. Vivian, J. &J.L.O°'M 


John Kay, 
The Adams Furniture 


C. Burroughs Co., The 
alley. 
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| The Double Handled — 


| 
DEEP CLVB BAG 




















OU buy it naturally because—Its very ap- 
wa : pearance suggests lasting qualities. You 
can see the advantage of the flat, double 
handles, the seams at the ends only, and the way the 
bag is sewn on the bottom. We use only the finest 
quality of leather-covered frames with fine lock and 
trimmings. The linings are of special quality leather 
guaranteed to wear. One other reason why you should 
buy this bag is that it is the finest appearing bag ever 
produced. 
Made in all colors of natural grain leather, 16 inch, 
10.00 ; 18 inch, 11.00 ; 20 inch, 12.00. 
Chrome tanned calfskin, black only, 16 inch, 12.00; 
18 inch, 13.00 ; 20 inch, 14.00. 
Genuine English Tanned Sea-lion, in dull black, 
18 inch, 20.00; 20 inch, 25.00. 
If you live out of town our Catalogue explains this bag more | 


thoroughly, and other Traveling and Leather Goods we makea | 
specialty of. Express charges paid in Ontario. 


















THE JULIAN SALE | 
Leather Goods CO.timitea 


105 King Street West, Toronto. 
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CHASE & BAKER 


PIANO-PLAYER 


CONNECTED 








with A 


NORDHEIMER 
PIANO 


anyone, whether 
musically educated or not, 
to produce with beautiful 
effect the finest compositions 
at will. 

Inspection solicited. 


enables 


#: SOLE AGENTS ::: 
The Nordheimer Piano & Music 
Co., Limited, :: 15 King Street 
East, = Toronto. 











Windows 
Cleaned... 


Please have your order in 
early and secure a date. 


STORM 
SASHES 
REMOVED 


Toronto Window Cleaning Co., Limited 
Telephone Main 1413. #« # # 59 & 61 Victoria St. 








Courtship in France. tricacies of the French marriage laws. 

There is the regime dotal, which safe- 

The word “courtship” has no equiva- | Suards the dowry of the wife; there ts 
lent in the French tongue, because the | the regime de la communaute, which 
thing itself does not exist. Stolen | makes wedlock strictly a partnership 
tete-a-tetes, even furtive kisses, may, | as far as income and earnings are con- 
of course, be indulged in, but only un- } cerned. And there are minute regula- 
der a modified chaperonage, the half- | tions as to the provision for children 
shut eye of parents or guardians. No! and widows. The latter are always 
young French lady would be | sacrificed to the former.—The ‘“Corn- 
mitted, for instance, to hill. . 


band. Still less could she take train 
with him for the purpose of visiting 
relations in the 
journey of half an 
only. Love-making 
honeymoon, 
For centuries, 
as well 


ee ooo 
Theory and Practice. 
Reginald Vanderbilt sat in the New- 
port reading-room. 
“These socialists,” 
the rest of us, 
home to them. 
“An old Rhode Island farmer, having 
lost all his money, turned socialist. He 
set out to convert a neighbor of his. 
“‘*Now, Ezra,’ said the neighbor, ‘let 
me understand ye. Do ye mean every- 
thing should be shared?’ 
“*That there's precisely 
mean,’ said Ezra. 
“Well, if ye had two heifers, would 


the 
duration 
with 


country, were 
hour's . 
begins like 


comes 


“are 
thing 


he said, 


he 
t when a 


alike in 
as the highest 
monial settlements have kept 
possessions together’ in 
enriched village notaries! 
No sooner was. serfdom abolished 
than the peasants followed bourgeois 
example, dowering their daughters and 
securing the interest of their sons by | 
law. In provincial archives exist many ye give me one”’ 
of these documents, the rustic bride’s | “*T would.’ 
portion consisting of furniture, clothes,! “ ‘If ye had two horses, would ye give 


the humblest 
ranks, matri- 
family 


France—and 


per- 

undertake a 

cycling expedition with her future hus- 
what I 


money and sometimes cattle or a bit! me one?’ 

of land. The archives of the Aube | “ ‘Certainly, sir; certainly.’ 

contain the marriage contract of a, “‘If ye had two pigs, would ye give 
skilled day laborer (manouvrier) and = me one?’ 

a widow whose property was double “"Ah,” said the old socialist, re- 


that of his own, The deed secured him , proachfully, ‘here ye're gettin’ too near 
joint enjoyment and ownership. I can-, home. Ye know I've got two pigs.’ '’— 
not here, of course, enter into the in- | New York “Tribune.” 


' 








New York Letter. 


(From our special correspondent.) 


N unexpected and important 
theatrical event this week 
was the return visit of Miss 
Edythe Wynne Matthison 
and the “Greet company of 
players” in a series of four 

performances of “The (Merchant of 
Venice’ at Cooper Institute. These 
were given for the benefit of the peo- 
ple, at popular prices, and the audi- 
ences, if not of the ordinary theater- 
going kind one meets up-town, were, 
nevertheless, thoroughly appreciative 


and responsive, and followed the plays 
with enthusiastic interest. The per- 
formances were still after the inexpen- 
sive Elizabethan (?) manner, without 
lighting or scenery, and in this case, as 
a step further in destitution, there was 
no attempt at any stage construction 
whatsoever, the ordinary lecture plat- 
form, with draw curtains for exits 
and entrances, answering all stage pur- 
poses. At each side of this platform 
stood the familiar beef-eaters, dressed 
in their turkey-red cotton, while on 
benches midway sat a couple of lads 
in blue, who dozed in the long speeches 
end moved the casket-table back and 
forth as required. The players were 
in costume, however, and a plano in 
lieu of an orchestra provided the last 
Hlizabethan touch to the chaste sur- 
roundings. If the scholarly ideal had 
not been enforced upon us, I fear the 
company would have been open to the 
charitable, if humiliating, suspicion of 
“hard luck.’ But this, of course, is 
far from true. The company is very 
prosperous indeed, thanks to Mr. Greet, 


who has solved, in his own shrewd 
way, the problem of placing scholar- 
ship on a paying basis. The Eliza- 
bethan programme, too, has always— 


and very properly—scorned bold adver- 
iisement, but this time we had an ex- 
cess of modesty, surely, for the simple 
unnouncement that the “Ben Greet 
Company would appear,” ete., without 
even the mention of Miss Matthison’s 
name, led to a wonder if she were to 
enact the role of Shakespeare’s famous 
heroine at all, especially as the man- 
agement has been known to play tricks 
of this kind heretofore. However, Miss 
Matthison did appear, and scored as 
complete a triumph in New York as in 
Boston and Philadelphia, where her 
Portia was acclaimed the best since 
Nllen Terry’s, and in some respects, 
notably the trial scene, even greater 
than that. A worse place to act in 
than the Cooper lecture’ hall could 
hardly be thought of, and when you 
add to this an absolute poverty of 
stage surroundings and a company 
that, with one or two exceptions, not 
only does not support, but has to be 
carried bodily, you have surely tested 
your artist to the breaking point. No 
great artist of to-day has to meet such 
exacting demands, and only great art- 
ists could meet them with any measure 
of success. What Miss Matthison’s 
Portia would be enhanced by modern 
stage setting and supported by a real- 
ly capable company must be left to the 
imagination, for the present at least. 
As it stands, it is certainly the most 
convincing and effective Portia of this 
generation, and the achievement has 
still to be measured by the difficulties 
T have referred to. Indeed, every addi- 
tion to her Shakespearian roles in this 
country only confirms Miss Matthison’s 
title to the leading Shakespearian act- 


ress of the present day. 
On the character of Portia Shake- 
speare seems to have lavished all his 


best care and affection, and the result 
is that “infinite variety,’’ remarked less 


truly of Cleopatra, that affords more 
scope for the actress, possibly, than 
any character in dramatic literature. 
Miss Matthison’s acting is invariably 


subdued, and always gives the impres- 
sion of self-imposed restraint, with a 
suggestion of limitless possibilities that 
only await the psychological moment. 
There were a few such moments in the 
Merchant, once in the trial scene, where 
Portia first confounds Shylock with the 


strict interpretation of the law. This 
Was the supreme moment in the per- 
formance perhaps, and is, of course, 


the turning point in the fortunes of the 
play. And that momentary outburst, 
as she turns on the Jew’s rapacity with 
her noble presence, her imperious voice, 


simply electrified the audience to a 
pitch of wonderful enthusiasm. An- 
other powerful moment was that in 


the casket scene in the passage 
ning, “How 


begin- 
all the other passions fleet 
to air.”” But these are only triumphant 
moments in an exquisitely sustained 
artistic harmony throughout the entire 
reading. The well-known and rather 
hackneyed passage, “The quality of 
mercy,” had an entirely new reading, 
and instead of a piece of stately elocu- 
tion spoken while the action of the play 
is suspended, began with a fine direct 
note of scorn to Shylock, and when the 
speech was done had left the Jew half 
convicted, as his hesitation showed. 

Mr. Field, in the double role of the 
Prince of Aragon and the comedy part 
of Launcelot, was, of course, excellent, 
but all the lyrical passages were quite 
spoiled by incompetent playing. Jessi- 
ea, for instance, under an incandescent 
glare, talking of soft moonlight and 
music, quite provoked the audience to 
laughter. 

Of Shylock the !ess said the 
It was played just as Mr. Greet 


better. 
plays 


Malvolio or Jaques or sjottom = the 
Weaver, and probably as he would 
play Hamlet. His Jew was almost a 


caricature of a type such as we meet 
on East Side or see in a copy of 
“Judge.”” Mr. Greet may or may not 
conceive Shylock as a comedy part for 
public amusement, to be sacrificed fin- 
ally on the altar of public execration, 
but he plays it that way for the sim- 
ple reason that he can play in no other 
way. 


Miss Matthison and the company 
went from here to Washington, where 
they open the pastoral season this 
week. They will probably appear in 
Toronto later on, playing in “Much 
Ado” and “As You Like It.” 

New York has every reason to be 


proud of its splendid fire brigade, which 
is probably, with the single exception 
of old London, the finest in the world. 
In equipment it has everything that 
money can buy. And in the efficiency 
of its men all that a rigorous inspec- 
tion can do in selecting good material, 
coupled with the best that drill can do 
to mold such material into a high 
state of efficiency, has been done with 
scientific care and exactitude. On the 
day of the parade the city expressed 
its pride by turning out in thousands 
for the annual parade and inspection. 
Fifteen hundred men, or less than half 
the entire strength, were spared for 
the occasion, with about a hundred and 
fifty engines, ladder and hose-wagons 
and other appurtenances. This left a 
force of about two thousand on duty 
in the event of fire. 

As with the police parade, traffic was 
entirely suspended on Broadway, and 
a vanguard of street cleaners swept 
the asphalt before the advance of the 
paraders, Merchants decked their ware- 
houses along the line of march, while 
thousands took up points of advantage 
early, and by noon had thronged the 
highway from the Battery to Madison 
Square. 

It was essentially a 
paratus and horse-flesh, the men in 
their modest blue uniforms and caps, 
who walked in single line at the head 
of their respective stations, making lit- 
tle show against the highly-polished 
engines, the newly-painted trucks and 
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MR. H. REEVES-SMITH, 
The brilliant English comedian, who will present at the Grand Opera House 











next week Haddon Chambers’ great comedy success, “‘The Tyranny of 
Tears.” 
wagons, and the well-groomed, three- 


hitch teams of spirited horses, restive 
under the unaccustomed restraint of 
their leisurely errand. The life-saving 
companies and wall-scalers attracted 
considerable attention, while the honor- 


roll company, made up of men con- 
spicuous for acts of bravery, were 
lustily cheered all along the route. 





The death of Sam Parks ut Sing Sing 


the other day recalls the sensational 
trial and conviction of this once fa- 
mous or infamous “walking delegate” 
and labor union highwayman, who for 


so many years “held up” the builders 
and contractors of this and other cities 
for his personal 


profit. The labor or- 
ganizations once affected by this man 
were marvelous. Wages grew like 
mushrooms, and for years his word 
was law in all labor disputes. ‘See 
Parks” was the watchword. The pos- 


sibilities of such power soon suggested 
themselves, and he to whom labor had 
so implicitly entrusted its interests came 
to use the union lever to exact 
tribute of capital, and blossomed into 
a “grafter’ of the lowest kind. This 
reign of terror lasted until the master 
builders themselves united and waxed 
sufficiently strong to dare the conse- 
quences of criminal proceedings against 
the man and his system. 

The specific charge against Parks was 
that of extortion in connection with 
the Tiffany studios. <A strike was on, 
and Parks was “seen” in the rear of 
some tavern to the tune of three hun- 
dred dollars. Heroic efforts were put 
forth to save him after his arrest, and 
attempts even made to drag labor un- 
ionism into the controversy, in the be- 
lief that no jury would dare to antag- 
onize such vast interests. But, fortu- 
nately for labor itself, the jury was not 
misled, and the Union is be con- 
gratulated on the salutary verdict and 
exposure. 

Parks was practically 
sumption at the time of his trial, 
that his death at Sing Sing was quite 
expected, sooner or later. The features 
were already emaciated and colorless, 
the gaunt figure shrunken to a skele- 
ton, on which his clothes hung loosely 
and carelessly. Sometimes he followed 
the trial nervously, but very often he 
seemed but a weary spectator of his 
own impending doom. In comparison 
perhaps, the justice of the land seemed 
puny in face of that sterner reckoning 


as a 


to 


dying of con- 


so 


with nature. It was a pathetic sight 
but it did not soften the address of the 
prosecuting attorney, which was the 
bitterest invective I ever heard em- 


ployed in a court-room, nor did it tem- 
per with mercy the sentence of judge 
and jury. I thought of Parks’ defence 
and the probability of its truth—that 
he was the “victim of a system that is 
general’’— and if someone had applied 
the test of a certain Teacher of old and 
said, “Let him that is without graft 
cast the first stone,” I fear Parks’ con- 
Viction could hardly have been secured 
in this America. But, there is graft, 
and graft. J. BOW. 
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We provide 
Supplies of 
Groceries, etc. 
to families, 
Campers and 
Sporting Parties 
going to 
Muskoka and the 
Northern Lakes 


For a quarter of a century this 
feature of our business has had 
our particular attention, and 
we understand it thoroughly. 


Michie & Co. 


7 King St. W. 





‘Race Visitors, Spend 
a Night at Cook’s. 
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| Visitors to the city should spend a 
| night at Cook’s Turkish Baths. 

= invigorating Turkish bath and a 
| 
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Enjoy 


refreshing sleep in a cozy, quiet sleeping- 
room than first-class hotel 
accommodation without a Turkish Bath. 
An appetizing supper served in the 
cooling rooms 


costs less 


Prices, 6to 9p.m.,75c. Before 6 p.m., 


during the day, or all night, including 


202-204 King Street West, Toronto 


Shirt Waists 








bed, $1.00. 
| Cook’s Turkish Baths 


Only experience and 
the best facilities can 
create in perfect taste 
the elaborate and ar- 


laces, chiffons, crepe 
chene, that 
go to form the perfect 
Evening Waist. 
Our Waists are now 
widely known, and 
in their 
careful finish and per- 
fect taste. 
all the 
York 
adapt 


de etc., 


are unique 


New 
and 
the 


latest 
designs, 
them 
individual figure. 


M. FRANKLIN 


Tel. Main 175. 11% Richmond West 
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Births 


Anderson—May Toronto, Mrs 
S. Anderson, a daughter 
Blogg—May 17, Toronto, Mrs, T. C 
a son 
Biggar—May 17, Toronto, 
Biggar, a son. 
Charlesworth—May 138, 
tor Charlesworth, a 
Jackman—May 17, 
Jackman, jr., a son 
Lynch-Staunton—May 16, Hamilton, 
George Lynch-Staunton, a son 
Massey—May 18, 
H. Massey, a 
McGoey—May 16, Toronto, 
Goey, a daughter. 
Parker—May 
Parker, 
Robin—May 
Robin, 
Soauires—May 
Squires, 
Stark—May 
Stark, a son. 
Stephen—May lo, 
Stephen, a son. 
Somers—May 16, Cookstown, 
Somers, a daughter. 
Winchester—May 13, Toronto, 
Winchester, a daughter, 


do, 


Mrs, Cc 


teorge 
GG ree 


Toronto, Mrs. Hee- 
daughter, 
Toronto, Mrs. W. G. 
Mrs. 


Parkdale, 
daughter, 


Mrs, William 


Mrs, W. Mc- 


16, Toronto, Mrs, A. D 
a daughter 

14, Toronto, 
a daughter. 
10, Toronto, 
a daughter 
15, 


Mrs. Vavasor 


Mrs. W. J 


Toronto, Mrs. Harry L 


Toronto, Mrs. James 


Mrs. Frank 


Mrs, J. T. 


Marriages 


Fletcher—Marcon—At the residence of the 

bride’s parents, Mr 
at Victoria, 
to Mr. 


Herbert 
Laura Amy 
Pattullo 


and Mrs 
B.C., 
Alfred 


Marcon, 
Marcon 
Fletcher. 
l’ryden—At Toronto, 
i Dryden to William Henry Barron 
Gardhouse—Walkem—May 18, Toronto, 
| Minnie Walkem to William J. Gard- 
house, 
Shaver 


Good 


Barren Gertrud 


Ti't May 18. Toronto, Josephine 





' 

Tilt to H. Howard Shaver “we 

Walker—Newsom-—May 16 New York 
Jean Matheson Newscem to Thomas 
Willoughby Walker, M.D 

Deaths 

McConnell—At 448 Manning avenue on 
May 13th, Sarah Mabel Elmes, beloved 
wife of John P. MeConnell, aged 2S 


years 10 months 


Raker—Suddenly, in Buffalo, on Saturday, 
May l4th, Mrs. Jane Dent Baker, dear- 
lv beloved mother of Mrs. Frederick 


Mason, aged 71 years 


Angus—May 14, Toronto, William Mitchell 
Angus, aged 57 years 

Anderson—Toronto, Susan Mary, beloved 
wife of W. L. Anderson ° 

Batty—May if, Norwich, Thomas Batty, 
aged 55 yvears 


Carrick—May 15, Toronto, Rolph Welling- 


ton Carrick, aged 18 years 
Carlyle—Iron Bridge, Algoma, Wm, Car- 
aged 65 years 
Donaldson—May 13, Whitby, Capt. H. 8. 


Donaldson, aged 7! years 


| 
| 
| lyle, 
| 


Duff—May 16, Toronto, Alexander Duff 
aged 83 yvears ‘ 
Farley—-May .5, Sunnyside, Arthur Far- 
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EALED TENDERS 


signed, and endorsed ‘‘ Tender for additions to 


addressed to the under- 
Examining Warehvuse, Toronto, Ont.,” will be re- 
ceived at this office until Thursday, May 19, 1904, 
inclusively, for the additions to the Examining Ware- 
house, Toronto, Ont., according to plans and specifi- 
cation to be seen at the Office ot H. E. Hamilton, 
Supt. Dominion Public Buildings, Examining Ware- 
house, Toronto, and at the Department of Public 
Works, Ottawa. 

Tenders will not be considered unless made on the 
printed form supplied, and signed with the actual 
signatures of tenderers. 

An accepted cheque on a chartered bank, payable to 
the order of the Honorable the Minister ot Public 
Works, equal to ten per cent. (10 p. c.), of the amount 
of the tender, must accompany each tender, This 
cheque will be forfeited if the party tendering decline 
the contract or fail to complete the work contracted 
for, and will be returned in case of non-acceptance of 
tender. 

The Department does not bind itself to a 
lowest or any tender. 

By order, 
FRED, GELINAS, 


Secretary. 


ept the 


Department of Public Works, 


Ottawa, May 4, 1904. 


Newspapers inserting this advertisement without 
authority from the Department, will not be paid for it. 
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TENDERS FOR INDIAN LANDS 









SEALED TENDERS, addressed to the 
undersigned, marked on the envelope 
“Tender for Indian Lands,’’ will be re- 
ceived by this Department until noon on 
Wednesday, the Ist day of 1904, for 
the following Farm Lands 
tion of the Michel Indian 


Edmontor rp. 








B.. oe 
rr. BB. 
Sec 
on 
R. 2 
4 sec. 4, Lot v 
Mach tender t: 
rate per acre for ) ? 
ter Section of land, and s be 
panied by a cash i 
check of at lea I ant, fe 
amount of the tender, which shall be - 
feited to the Department in s enderer 
fails » complet t pu is of the 
la 
tMS OF SALE—One-fifth cas! I 
ice of acce ¢ 
‘in four eq 





with interest at 
Any information 
may be obtains 





the land 
n to the 








Indian Cr lissioner, Winnipeg, or to 
the undersi di, 
The highest or any tender will not ne- 
cessarily be accepted. 
J. D. McLEAN, 
Secretary 
Department of Indian i 
Ottawa April, 1904 











Sealed tenders, 
vincial Secretary, Parliament 
Toronto, marked “Tende c 
be received up to noon ¢ 


addressed to the 
Bi r 
yr Coal,”’ will 


Monday, May 
































23rd, for the delivery of quantities 
and qualities of coal in the sheds of the 
following Provincial institutions on 
before the 15th of next, viz.: 
ronto, London, Kin Hamilton, 
mico, Brockville, ¢ , Orillia, 
Penetang Asylums; : the F 
son, Mercer Reformatoz | J 
Dumb Institute, Bellev- Buin 
tute, Brantford. ws 

Specifications s*" he qualities am 
quantities of coa: requir forms of 
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Geliver per cent., up 
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quant specified ‘ intities 
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check for $5i payable t the f 
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for the due 1 of each con 
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STRATTON 
Provincial Secretary 
Parliament Buildings, Tor 
May 18th, 1904. 


Neuralgia and Nervousness cured quickly by 
AJ AX HARMLESS HEADACHE 
AND NEURALGIA CURE 
No heart depression. Greatest cure ever discovered 
Take noother, 1ocand asc. All dealers or direct from 


Austin & Co., Simcoe, Ont. Money back # not 
satisfied. 


The Marshall 

















Sanitary Mattress. 


Thousands of Delighted users 
testify as to its Comfortable, 
Healthy and Durable qualities. 


It never sags. 
See it at Simpson's. 


Get one and rest. 


Toronto, 


London. Chicago. 

ley, aged 77 years 

Grundy—May 18, Toronto, Oswald Grundy 

Hull—May 13, Port Hope, Rev. T. R 
Hull, aged 8 years. 

Hand—May 14, Toronto, James H. Hand 
aged 42 years. 

Hewitt—May 14, Toronto, Catharine Jane 
Hewitt, aged 61 years 

Hearn—May 16, Toronto, Jane Hearn, aged 


75 years 


WKennedy—May 13, Toronto, Annie Ken 
nedy. 

Malley—April 27 Shaftesbury House 
Liverpool, Capt. W. H. Malley, aged 
45 years. 

Potts—May 13, Cleveland, Samuel Ww 
Potts, aged 68 years 

Stinson—May 18, Toronto Ann Penfold 
wife of Capt. J. T. R. Stinson 

Wilkins—May 14, Toronto, Ann Hazeltin« 
Wilkina, 

Wright—May 18, Toronto, Jane Paisley 


Wright, aged 8 years. 








J. YOUNG (acex. Millara) 
The Leading Undertaker 


359 Yonge Street Phone M. 679. 









W. H. STONE 


Undertaker 


YONGE STREET. 
343 Phone Main 9382 
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ISS ABBIE MAY HELMER,| man, gives the following good advice 

the talented pupil of Mr.|to pianists in regard to expression: 

W. O. Forsyth, who will} “The acquisition of technical facility 

shortly go to Germany to | is an easy matter for anyone that has 

complete her studies, gave industry and patience, but the mag- 

her last recital of the season in St. | netic fluid that establishes the contact 
George’s Hall on Tuesday evening be-/} between the artist and his public can 


fore a large gathering of her friends, 
well-wishers and admirers. Miss Hel- 
mer undertook the hazardous experi- 
ment of devoting her whole programme 
to the piano compositions of Liszt, op- 
ening with what some people irrever- 


ently call the ‘‘jumbo” sonata in. B 
minor. Notwithstanding the exacting 


nature of the test to which Miss Hel- 
mer submitted herself, she came out of 
it with flying colors, and succeeded in 
investing the recital with interest from 
beginning to end. The Sonata in B 
minor is not an ideal illustration of 


the form. It is vague, rhapsodical, 
lacking in continuity of thought and 
prolix, the composer taking half an 


hour to say something that is not very 
clear in definition. The device of re- 
peating towards the close the themes 
enunciated in the first movement gives 
but the pretense of unity. On the oth- 
er hand, the work bristles with execu- 
tive difficulties, is full of passages 
purely pianistic, and gives the artist 
ample opportunity to display virtuosi- 
ty. Miss Helmer exerted herself to the 
utmost to impart coherence and signi- 
ficance to the music. She gave 
scientious care to the elaboration of 
all the details, while she dazzled her 
hearers with her technical achieve- 
ments. Beauty of tone, brilliancy of 
mechanism, sustained and _ dignified 
singing rendering of the melodic sub- 
jects were all revealed in her perform- 


con- 








ance of this work. It was all played 
from memory moreover, a! without 
any evidences of physical fl ing. The 
other numbers offered by M Helmer 


were the Italian Sonnet No. 6, “Will 0 


the Wisp,’ from the Transcendental 
studies, ‘“‘Funerailles,’”’ ‘Venezia e Na- 
poli” and the “Fantaisie Hongroise.”’ In 


these selections the pianist alternately 





displayed grace and refinement, and 
brilliancy and power. Miss Grace Lil- 
lian Carter was the vocalist, and con- 


1 of 





tributed thr 
volce and style. 
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A. C. McClurg & Co., Chicago, will 
publish, probably during the‘season of 
1905, a record of Mr. Theodore Tho 
is’s ibors for the 1use of musi 
the United States during the last half- 
century. The work will be both bio- 
graphical and historical in haracte! 

will be written by George P. Up- 
who has been so mg identified 

th the interests of musi Mr. 
Thomas has placed at Mr. Upton's dis- 
posal his entire collection of pro- 
nmes, from 1855 to the present time, 

nd much other historical material of 
the highest value, and has also given 
is approval of the plan and consent 


to the publication. 
bhably be issued in 
dealing with the 


The work will pro- 
two volumes, one 
events of Mr. Thom- 
‘areer as a musician and conduc- 
tor, the other containing the pro- 
ramme, carefully edited and com- 
ared, as to show the 
rowth of popular musical education in 
he United States, which has been the 
sutcome of Mr. Thomas's labors. The 
work will appear at an opportune time, 
it will be coincident with the 

completion of the great 
lar undertaking to make the 
Orchestra a permanent institution. 
rangements will be made for 
taneous publication in the 
States and in Europe. 
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Among the 237 operas sent to 
in competition for the Sonzogno 
of $10,000, the judges, Massenet, 
perdinck, Hamerik, Galli, Blockx, 
and Campanini, have now 
three — “Domino azzuro,” 
ko di Venezia; “La 
Gabriel Dupont, and “Manuel 
endez,”’ by Lorenzo  Filiasi 
of these composers is over thirty 
years old. The final decision as to 
which opera is to get the prize is to be 
made by the public this month. 
of the operas is to be given in associa- 
tion with a ballet. Then the three op- 
eras (they are short) are to be repeat- 
ed on one evening, after which the au- 
dience casts its ballots. The best sing- 
ers, including Gemma, Bellincioni and 
Bel Sorel, have been engaged for this 
contest. 


Milan 
prize 
Hum- 
Cilea 

selected 
by Fran- 
Cobrene,’ 


The recital last Saturday afternoon 
at the Toronto College of Music was 


given by pupils from intermediate and 
advanced grades. The pianists who 
took part were Roy Coulter, Ethel 
Barkey, Gladys Cooper, Olive Hender- 


shott, Ethel M. Robinson, Edna San- 
derson, Edna Shaw and Bertha Thom- 
as. Vocal numbers were given by 
Gertrude Boush, Bertha McDonald and 
Kate Lemon, and adn organ solo by 
Kathleen Cameron. 
= 
Eugen D’Albert, the Scottish-French 
pianist, who likes to pose as a Ger- 


remarkable ; 
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cnly proceed from the soul of the born 
rtist and cannot be acquired. The 
teacher can awaken this divine spark 
and fan it to brightest flame if he has 
the fine gift of the born teacher. Un- 
doubtedly very few possess it, and none 
in the same measure as Franz Liszt, 
the great artist of the soul. There- 
fore, both teacher and taught should 
turn more and more to this mighty 
teacher as a model—the teacher by seek- 
ing to influence the soul-life of the pu- 
pil and guide him into the right paths, 
not by crushing it by an excess of dry, 
unnecessary pedagogics that clip the 
wings of his genius; the pupil, by tak- 
ing as his model the unselfishness of 
Liszt's life and his ideal conception of 


art. Let him keep himself free from 
all pettiness, narrowness of mind and 
prosaic living. Let him not limit his 


knowledge to the piano. Let him ma- 
ture himself, take an interest in every- 
thing in the fine arts and in litera- 
ture.” 
. 

critic of the London “World” 
“The mention of Wagner reminds 
me of the death in Paris of Mme. Her- 
wegh, at a very advanced age. It was 
she who denounced the divine musician 


The 


Says: 


as ‘a little hook-nosed devil with the 
chin of an old woman, a grotesque 
Saxon accent, full of vanity and ego- 
tism, and with a stone for a heart.’ 
Mme. Herwegh, wife of a German poet 
and publicist, admitted, in spite of her 
intipathy to Wagner as a man, that 
she was swayed by the magic of his 
rt.” 
” 

Mr. Harold D. Phillips, M.A., Mus. 
Bac., Cantab., F.R.C.O., gave a choice 
selection of music at his organ recital 
on Saturday afternoon at St. Paul’s 
Chureh, Bloor street. The attendance 
Was not large, owing to the unfa- 


vorable weather, but Mr. Phillips made 
so pronounced an impression by his 
brilliant playing that it is safe to say 
that second recital, weather permit- 


ct hundreds of auditors. 
are odorous,” that I 
but I may hint that 
the most finished 
at 
He has a most 


uses the 


so 
is one of 
the instrument 
in Toronto. 
jue, and 


se of 


pres- 


stops 
tone color and 
of effects that 
as appropriate. 
ibers Sterndale Ben- 
‘carole Wely’s Offertory in 
‘antasia in G minor, Beet- 
inale from the Seventh Sym- 
he Finale from the Sym- 
thetique of Tschaikowski. The 
position was rendered with 
execution and conservatism 
ind the seethoven Finale 
achievement in manual 
iaikowski excerpt was 
lly interpreted. The 
of this requiem- 
on the battle of life. 
Which are unrelieved 
“am of hope, were movingly 
it, and the reproduction was 
s faithful a suggestion of the 
1 scoring as was possible on 

P. Cohoe, a 


an 
ap- 
His prin- 


ent 
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Bach con 
Ss lity of 
style, 


Ss a virtuoso 


ork. The 








icy, the despair 
ike commentary 


ws of 


Mrs. Wallace 
a contralto of good quality 














much natural expression, 
tributed Schubert’s ‘“‘Ave Maria” 

i Gounod’s “O Divine Redeemer.” 

e recital certainly did not err on the 
side liousness, as the programme 
lid not occupy much more than an 
1our. 

. 

The il season may be consid- 
ered clo with the first week in June. 
The attractions yet to come are a re- 
vival of Erminie at the Princess 
. r, With Francis Wilson, Mar- 
guerita Sylva and Jessie Bartlett-Da- 
Vis in the cast, and a return engage- 
nent of De Koven’s opera, “‘The Red 
Fe ither.”’ 

« 

Puccini, the composer of “La Bo- 
heme,” seems to have been the victim 
of an organized conspiracy on the oc- 

ision of the production of his latest 


opera, “Madame Butterfly,” 
la, Milan, in February. 
of the audience guyed 
whistling, grunting, 
and laughing in the old-time manner of 
a hundred years Puccini was 
indignant at the reception of his opera 
that he insisted on withdrawing it and 
offered to recoup the manager of the 
theater for the expenditure lavished 
on the staging of the piece. The fiasco 
was quite unexpected. The libretto is 


at La Sca- 
The majority 
the work by 
roaring, bellowing 


ago. so 


founded on John Luther Long’s book, 
by L. Illica and G. Giacosa, The play 
| by the same name had fascinated Puc- 
cini when he saw it in London, and he 


Chicago |! 


| be given in 


by | 
Men- | 
None | 


Each | 


thought that its poetry and pathos and 
its opportunities for beautiful scenic 
effects specially invited operatic treat- 
ment. Puccini's music is said by im- 
partial critics to be particularly beau- 
tiful and appropriate, and the only ob- 
jection that has been made to it by 
them is that the second act is over 
long. It is probable that the opera will 
Rome and other Italian cit- 


ies, where it is expected that the pub- 
lic will not be hostile, but will receive 
the work with thoughtful attention. 
There is a chance that it may be pre- 
sented next season in New York, and 
Mme. Sembrich is credited with a de- 
sire to create the part of Mme. Butter- 
fly in the States. The dead-set made 
against Puccini's work reminds one of 


the chorus of denunciation that Bizet’s 
“Carmen” met with on its first pro- 
duction in Paris. Its beauty and 
charm were not recognized by the Par- 


isians until after Bizet’s death. The 
English were among the first to admit 
the merits of the opera. The recogni- 
tion of Bizet’s genius was made late 


by the French public, but to-day “Car- 
men” is one of the most popular operas 


that are annually produced in Paris 
and the principal French provincial 
cities. 
a 

The New York “Evening Post” thinks 
that now Dvorak is dead his genius 
will soon be appreciated at its true 
value. What distinguished him from 


the musicians of our time, it adds, was 
that he had always something new to 
say. “He was a sort of modern Schu- 
bert; ideas constantly bubbled up in 
his mind as sparkling water does in a 
mineral spring. He disputes only with 
Tschaikowski and Grieg the honor of 
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being the greatest melodist since the 
death of Wagner. While Dvorak eres 
sixty-three years, he has nevertheless 
died prematurely, for the works written 
in recent years are as remarkable for 
their invention (abundance of ideas) 
as those of earlier years. The last of 
them was probably the opera ‘‘Armi- 
da,”” which had its first performance 
on March 25 last at Prague. <A poor 
libretto prevented it from being a pro- 
nounced success, but all who heard it 
unite in praising the music highly.” 
Dr. Victor Joss, writing of this opera 
in the ‘“‘Allegemeine Music-Zeitung,” 
says: “Dvorak nearly always is orig- 
inal in this work, even in places where 
the necessity of dramatic characteriza- 
tion compels him for the moment to 
curb his nationalistic style.” 
a 

De Pachmann is evidently retaining 
the eccentricities that created a 
sation when he last played in Toronto. 


sen- 


The London “World,” speaking of a 
recent recital by him, says: “His dia- 
logues with himself, or with his audi- 
ence, were full of entertainment and 
instruction. A great deal could be 
learned from his’ facial expression, 
Which enlightened one as to his own 
epinion of his achievements. M. De 
Pachmann has added a new set of ges- 


7 


tures to his equipment: when one 1 
is playing by itself he conducts it with 
the other. On Saturday he played one 
of Chopin's mazurkas which ab- 
ruptly, and he shrugged his shoulders 
and lifted up his hands in deprecation, 
as who should say, ‘It is very startling, 
but I can’t help it; I did not compose 


it so.’ a 


han 


ends 


= 


The combined piano and organ recital 


SATURDAY 


NIGHT 


after this fashion, 
crimination and 
larger and larger 
hopeful of seeing 
blows. 

Only when the flurry came did you 
discover too late how much taller and 
stronger and older than you he was. 
Your bleeding nose showed this to you; 
and cowed and weeping you retreated 
in bad order. 

“T’ll tell my big brother, and ht’ll fix 
yeu!"”” you yowled threateningly. 

“Aw, he ain’t got any big brother,” 
jeered the heartless crowd, who saw no 
pathos in your abused organ. 

This was true; you had none, 

“T'll tell my father, then,’ you wailed 
angrily—another empty boast: and still 
sniffing, and fearsomely gory, with the 
handkerchiefs of yourselt and your one 
faithful companion quite exhausted, 
you reached tne haven of a _ friendly 
pump. 

Yet you had 
exactly. 

“Got licked, 
commented 
mies, 


“TI didn’t, 


you and he sowed 
recrimination, while 
waxed an audience 
them spring up as 


not been whipped—not 


didn't 
various 


you?” 
friends 


unkindly 
and ene- 


either!’ you asserted, in- 
dignant. “I had to quit ’cause my nose 
was bleedin’. It tak2s more’n him to 
lick me,” 

“He gave you a bloody nose just 
samee,”’ 

You would not admit so much as that. 
“He didn't, either; he never touched 
my nose. It bleeds awful easy. It 
bleeds sometimes when you just look 
at it—don’t it, Hen?’—Edwin LL. Sabin, 
in “The Century.” 


ete 


the 


Skinflint 
me, 


If anything should happen 


to dearest, you will be all right. 











given by Miss Ada Snider and Miss] I’ve just insured my life. ‘‘But suppose 
Edith Dafoe, pupils of Mr. J. W. F. | nething does happen to you?’—“Life.” 
Unimaginative. 


7 weg el - 


Auntie—‘* Do you see the hair in this old brooch, Cyril ? 


grandfather's,” 





It was your great- 


Cyril—‘‘ I say, auntie, he didn't have much."’—‘*Punch.” 





Harrison, in the Conservatory Music | **CORPORATED TORONTO S'F¥. A. Bovp, 


at- 
The 
Mendelssohn's 


Hall on Monday evening, May 16, 
tracted an appreciative audience. 
programme comprised 

ita, No. 1; Hollins’ Concert Rondo, 
Guilmant’s Marche Funebre 
et Chant Serephique. These organ num- 
bers were rendered by Miss Dafoe, 
technique, phrasing and inter- 
pretation were fully equal to the de- 
ids of these selections. Miss Snid- 
r’s work as a pianist was character- 
ized by an intelligent and musical con- 
ception. Her numbers included Schu- 
mann’'s “Faschingsschwank aus Wien,” 
Nos. 1, 2 and 8; Chopin’s Polon- 
No. 2; Liszt's ‘“‘Cantique 
Chaminade’s ‘‘Automne” 





> ‘Sac. 


whose 








e 


op. 26, 
aise, op. 40, 
d’Amour”; 


and ‘“Fileuse.” The programme was 
diversified by three pleasing vocal 
numbers, sung in good style by Miss 
Elizabeth Findlay, Mr. G. J. Hannon 


and Mr. Ralph Douglas, pupils respec- 
tively of Mr. A. T. Cringan, Mrs. J. W. 


Bradley and Mr. Rechab Tandy. 
CHERUBINO. 
> 
At the Toronto College of Music on 
Monday evening Oliver Goldsmith's 


comedy, “She Stoops to Conquer,’ was 


given by members of the dramatic 
class under Mrs. Scott Raff. All who 
took part entered into the work with 
great interest, and a highly creditable 


performance was given. The following 
is the cast: Gertrude Philp, Miss Hard- 


castle; Frank Neilly, Mrs. Hardcastle; 
Phoebe Wilson, Miss Neville; Virginia 
Young, maid; F. E. Walton, Bet 
Pouncer; E. M. Burwash, Sir Charles 


Marlow, the landlord and Diggory; T. 


W. Lobb, young Marlow; Dr. T. Rich- | 
Brick, | 


ardson, Hardecastie; Benjamin 

Hastings; M. C. Lee, Tony Lumpkin. 

A violin solo, given by Miss Ethel Ev- 

ans, called forth well-merited applause. 
. 

A dramatic recital was given by pu- 
pils of Miss Maude Pew at the Toron- 
to College of Music on Friday evening 
last, which was most successful and 
greatly enjoyed by the large audience 
present. Scenes were given from Rob- 
ertson’s “Caste’’ and Shakespeare’s 
“Merchant of Venice,’ also two comedy 
sketches. Those taking part were 
Misses Lucy Doyle, Annie Kernahan, 
Jean Keith, Evelyn Bliss, Annie Stan- 
ley, and Messrs. E. Eyre, C. Davis, P. 
Bonnick, F. Baird, J. A. Quarrington, 
F. Baldwin and Walter Duval. All took 
their parts most creditably, and Miss 
Pew is to be congratulated upon the 
success of the evening’s entertainment. 
Vocal numbers were supplied during 
the evening by Miss Ella McBain and 


Arthur V. Leitheuser, both of whom 
sang in good voice and with expres- 
sion. Mr. W. R. Brown played the ac- 


companiments with good taste. 





When Boys Fight. 





Although victory, actual or prospec- 
tive, of course never was doubtful 
(either you were winning or the other 
fellow was winning, according as to 
which did the telling), at some times it 
appeared to a spectator more decisive 
than at others. 

You were feeling very spunky that 
noon when, amid your preserves, you 
described a stranger boy; but civilly 
you challenged him. One may witness 


two bluff but wary fox terriers thus 
approach each other, accost and in- 
vestigate. 

“Hello!” you wagged: that is, said. 


“Hello, yourself!"" wagged he. 

“Say, what’s your name.”’ you in- 
quired, as you had every right to do. 

“Puddin’ tame; ask me again, an’ [ll 
tell you the same," he replied inso- 
lently. 

At the unmerited rebuff you stiffened. 

“Better not give me any of your 
sass!"’ you growled. 

“Pooh! What'll you do?” he growled 
back. 

“I'll show you what I'll do.” 

“You couldn't hurt a flea.’”’ 

“IT couldn't, couldn’t 1?” 

“Naw, you couldn't, ‘couldn’t 1.4” 

Walking circles around each other, 





1886. 
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OF MUSIC 


COLLEGE STREET. 
DR. EDWARD FISHER, Musical Director. 


EXAMINATIONS, JUNE {4th to (7th 


| SCHOOL of LITERATURE and EXPRESSION 


Mrs. Inez Nicholson-Cutter, Principal. 











Calendars Mailed on Application. 


MR. RECHAB TANDY 


TENOR 
Teacher of Artistic Singing. 





Studio— Conservatory of Musio, 


Toronto. 


W. Y. ARCHIBALD 
BARITONE SOLOIST 


Conductor of the University of Toronto Glee 
Club. Open for ergagements in Oratorio 
Concerts, Etc. 

Aavanced pupils accepted. 


Studio—Nordheimers’, 


ARTHUR BLIGHT 


Concert Baritone 


TEACHER OF ADVANCED 
SINGING 








StTupDIo —Nordheimer’s, 
15 King St. East. 
*Phone Main 4669. 
RESIDENCE—658 Euclid Ave, 
*Phone Park 922, 


MR. J. M. SHERLOCK 


SINGING MASTER 


Studios: Rooms 5—8, Nordheimer's, 15 King Street 
East. 


NATURAL VOICE CULTURE 


EDWARD BARTON 


CONCERT BARITONE 
STUDIO-681 SPADINA AVE., TORONTO 


GEORGE FOX 
SOLO VIOLINIST 
For terms, etc. address J. W. Baumann 


Rocm 3, Nordheimor’s, Toronto. 








R. G. D. ATKINSON 


Teacher of Organ aad Piano Playing. 
Organist and Choirmaster Wesley Church. 
Studio—Room 19, 2 College St. 118 Harbord St. 


THE GREAT CANADIAN PIANIST 


Studio for lessons— 
Toronto Conservatory of Music. 


—W. F. PICKARD 
TEACHER OF PIANO AND ORGAN 


Room 19, Bank of Commerce Building, 

Cor. Yorge and College Streets. 
Fridays—1 to 3 p.m. 

Residence—305 Huron Street. 








HAROLD D. PHILLIPS 
M.A., Mus. Bac. Camb.), F.R.C.0. 


Organist and Choirmaster St. Paul's, Bloor East. 
Specialty Composition and advanced theory. 


Studio 





Nordheimer s, 


MRS. H.W. PARKER 
SOPRANO 


For Dates. Terms, etc., apply to 
Torente Conservatory of Music, Torente, 











F. 4. 1ORRINGION, mus. Doc., Musical Director. 


EXAMINATIONS 


June lith to 18th. 
Applications and Syllabus obtained from Registrar. 


MRS. W. J. OBERNIER 


CONTRALTO 


Certificated pupil of William Shakespeare, London, 
England. PUPILS RECEIVED—Breathing, Voice 
Building, Artistic Singing. For terms apply— 

Toronto College of Music, or 14 Catherine Street. 


Mis Mary Hewitt Smart 








S@PRANO 
VOICE CULTURE 
Vocal Directress Ontario Ladies’ College, Whitby, 
Vocal Teacher St. Margaret's College, Toronto. 
Studio—Room U, Yonge Street Arcade. 


FRANK C. SMITH 


TEACHER OF VIOKIN and PIANO 





Studio—Toronto College of Music, or Williams’ 
143 Yonge Street. 


J. W. F. HARRISON 


Organist and Choirmaster St. Simon’s Church. 
Musical Director of the Ontario Ladies’ College, 
Whitby. Teacher of Piano and Organ of Toronto 
Conservatory of Music, Bishop Strachan School, and 
Branksome Hall. 21 Dunbar Road, Rosedale. 


SEBASTIAN H. BURNETT 


CONCERT BARITONE ORATORIO 
Voice Breathing, Lieder and Diction 


Studio—60 Grenville Street, or Toronto Col- 
lege of Music. 


LORA NEWMAN 


PIANO VIRTUOSO 


Pupil of the world-renowned Leschetizky. Recently 
returned from Vienna. Concert engagements and 
a limited number of advanced pupils accepted. For 
dates and terms, address Nordheimer's, King St., or 
278 Jarvis St. 


J. F. JOHNSTONE, C.M. 


PIANO, SINGING, THEORY, HARMONY, etc. 
Room 5, 269 Coll ge Street, Toronto. 


NORA KATHLEEN JACKSON 
VOICE SPECIALIST 


Pupil of Frau Elizabeth Grosser (Zurich), W. E. 
Haslam, Esq. and Dr. Ham. ‘‘ Scored an unqualified 
success.” — Mail and Empire Studios — Castle 
Frank Road, Rosedale, and Nordbeimer's. 


W. E. FAli CLOUGH, F.R.C.O. 


Organist and Choirmaster of All Saint’s Church 


PIANO, OF GAN, THECRY 


Address- 1 NokTH SHERBOURNE STREET, or 














Toronto CoLLeGe or Music, 


W. O. FORSYTH 


(Director Metropolitan School of Music.) 
PIANIST and Teacher of the Higher 
Art of Piano-Playing, Harmony, etc. 


Private studio— Nordheimer’s, Toronto. 


ONALD HERALD, A.T.C.M. 
TEACHER OF PIANO 


Toronto Conservatory of Music, Presby- 
terian Ladies’ College and Upper Canada 
College. 

Address--496 Spadina Ave 


FRANK S. WELSMAN 


PIANO VIRTUOSO 


AND 
TEACHER OF ADVANCED PIANO-PLAYING 


Studio at Mason & Risch, or Toronto College or 
Music. Residence—22 Madison Avenue 


MRS. J. W. BRADLEY 
VOICE CULTURE 


Vocal Teacher of Moulton Ladies’ College, Toronto, 
and Toronto Conservatory of Music. 





226 Seaton Street. 


H. KLINGENFELD 


SOLO VIOLINIST 
AND TEACHER 


306 Jarvis Street. 
Conservatory of Music. 


EORGE F. SMEDLEY 
Banjo, Guitar and Mandolin Soloist 

Will receive pupils and concert engagements, In- 
structor of Varsity Banjo, Mandolin and Guitar Clubs. 
Teacher Toronto College of Music, Bishop Strachan 
School, Presbyterian Ladies’ College. 

Studio: Daytime, at 
College of Music. 


A. T. CRINGAN, tis. bx. 


Teacher of Vocal Culture and the Art of Singing. 
Careful attention given to tone placing an 
development. 


Studic —Toronto Conservatory of Music. 
Residence— 633 Church St., Toronto. 


Chrystal Brown 


Oratorio and Concert Tenor 


Soloist Central Presbyterian Church, Erie, Pa. 
Now booking engagements in Canada. 
Address— ERIE, Pa. 


MRS. RYAN-BURKE 


VOICE CULTURE 


Vocal Directress at Lzretto Abbey. 
—Toronto Conservatory of Music. 


DAVID ROSS 


BARITONE 
TEACHER OF ADVANCED SINGING 


Studio—32 King Street West. 
Residence— 93 Howland Ave, 


MR. A. S. VOGT 


Teacher In the Advanced Grades of Piano 
Playing. 


Toronto Conservatory of Music. 


FRANK E. BLACHFORD 
SOLS VIOLINIST AND TEACHER 
Address— 





Address— 
or 


Nordheimer’s; Evenings, 














Address - - - 





168 Carlton Street, or 
Conservatory of Music. 


M&: and MRS. ALFRED JURY 
TEACHERS OF SINGING 
Tone placement and development of voice according 
to scientific principles, a specialty. 
Studio— 58Alexander Street. 
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Whalev,Royce &Co, 


Canada’s Greatest Music House 


Everything in Sheet Music 
anp Musical Instruments 


Our collection of RARE OLD VIOLIXS, 
"CELLOS, etc., is THE LARGEST AND BEST 
ever imported into Canada. Inspection 
invited. 

INSTRUMENTS ALLOWED ON TRIAL. 


158 YONGE STREET - - TORONT 








Special 
Values in 


Fine Violins 


Write for new Catalogue 
(free) containing list of roicd 
violin makers, photo engrav- 
is gs of celebrated artists, ard 

hotogray hic ri producticns cf 

ine Violins, raigirg in price 
from $40.00 to $5,(00 00. 


Epecial violins sent on seven 
days’ ¢xamination. Monthly 
payments arrarged. Forma) 
cerlificates of genuineress 
with each instrument. 


The R. S. WILLIAMS & SONS CO., Limited 
143 YONGE STREET. TORONTO 


P. J. McCAVAY 


Teacher of Singing 


Studio- -146 Ossington Avenve 


MR. H. M. FIELD 


P 
Musical Studio— 


28 Floss Platz, LEIPZI6 
ADRA LUTON, Concert Soprano 


A limited number of pupils received. Now booking 
engagements for Concerts, At Homes, Musicales, 
etc. Write for circular. For terms and dates apply 
to Woodstock, Ont. 


BERENICE PARKER 


M.E.L. 


ELOCUTIONIST 
TEACHER AND ARTIST 
Studio—572 Jarvis St. *Phone—N. 865, 


Toronto Junction College of Music. 
MISS VIA MACMILLAN, 


DIRECTRESS. 
SUMMER TERM NOW OPEN. 


H. S. SAUNDERS 


VIOLONCELLIST 


21 Harbord Street, or Toronto Conservatory of Music. 


THE MODEL SCHOOL of MUSIC 


93 BEVERLEY STREET 



































Vocal, Violin, Piano. 
and Physical Calture, Meyers Music Method 
for beginners. Thoroughly competent staff and high 
standard work in all departments. For particulars 
call or write. 


Theory. Expression 





ART. 





W. L. FORSTER 
° Studio will rvopen June let. 
Studio—24 Kirg Street West 


Wood Carving Studio 


JOHN |. RIDPATH 


Clas: es and Private Lessons, 
Room 40, Yonge Street Arcade, 





SOP em steR AL. 





GBERMAN & TOWNSEND 


Public Accountant and Auditor 


MeKinzeon Bullding, Torente 
Room 210. *Phane— Main 130 








RAILWAY TRANSPORTATION, 
a Oren 


UNUM 
FOR YOUR WEDDING TRIP 


What could be more delightful and interesting than to 
spend a few days at the Great St. Louis Fair? $19.20 
is the return fare from Toronto, and you have the 
opportunity of visiting your friends in Chicago. Stop 
over also allowed at Canadian stations and at Detroit. 


VICTORIA DAY 


SINGLE FARE FOR ROUND TRIP 
GOING MAY 21, 22, 23 and 24th. 
LIMITED TO MAY 25rn. 

Special Train Account Races. 


On Saturday, May arst, Special Train will leave 
Toronto at 8 oo p.m., for Hamilton and Brantford. 















_ For tickets, illustrated literature regarding World's. 
Fair, and further information apply to Agents. City 


Ticket Office, North-west Corner King and Yonge 
Streets. 





VICTORIA DAY 


SINGLE FARE 


Good going May 21, 22, 23, 24, returning 
until May 25, between all stations in. 
Canada, Port Arthur and east. 


$19.20 


ST. LOUIS ter 


RETURN 
From Toronto. Stop-over allowed at 
Canadian points, Detroit and Chicago. 
For particulars apply any Canadian 
Pacific agent, or A. H. Notman, Asst. 
Genl. Passr. Agent, Toronto, 





Cruel. 





Silas—Pa, kin I have a quarter to 
go an’ see “Uncle Tom's Cabin” at the 
opry house? 

Pa—No, my boy, but if you're real 
good I'll take you down to the door an’ 
let you hear the bloodhounds bark, 
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A Game of Letters. 


ELL, of all things!” saii 
the literary girl as she 
dropped into her desk 
chair, “here’s that 
story, the third  .bat 
the Boyd Syndicate Las 

returned this month.” 

She opened the long envelope with 
her paper-knife, and sniffed disdain- 
fully at the printed slip that fluttered 
from among the type-written pages, 
and fell, face up, on her desk. Below 
the usual complimentary regrets, this 
was scrawled: 

“Too bad, but don’t be discouraged. 
Send me short, spicy love stories. This 
is too long. ae 

The girl smiled as she re-read it 
several times, then, taking her pen, she 
wrote on blue notepaper: 

Philadelphia. 





ee 


To: "D.""< 
Many thanks for your postscript. 
The short, spicy love story will soon 
be in process of evolution. Do not for- 
get me in the meantime. 
Della Hunt. 
P. S.—They tell me that you are a 
woman, Otherwise—you understand. 
D. H. 
March the tenth. 


New York, March 12. 
Miss Hunt: 
We await your story with interest. 
Considering its creator, we feel that it 
ought to crackle with crispness. DD, 


Philadelphia. 
Dear D.: 

Your compliment is doubtful, but, 
remembering your sex, I do not wonder. 
You really should have been a man. 

The story is progressing slowly. 

Della Hunt. 

March the seventeenth. 


New York, March 18. 
Thank you, your compliment isn’t 
doubtful, for it happens that I am a 
man. Send the story on when it’s 
ready. 


Philadelphia. 
To the Boyd Syndicate, New York: 
Enclosed is a “short, spicy story,” 
which I submit for your inspection. 
{ thank you in advance for any at- 
tention you may give it. Sincerely, 
Della Hunt. 


——— ee 


March the thirty-first. 


New York, April 15. 
Miss Hunt: 

Dear Madam—Enclosed find cheque 
for ten dollars. Your story is crisp and 
clever. Boyd Syndicate. 

P. S.—Please notice that the cheque 
I send you is much more. desirable 
than the one you gave me. Isn’t it too 
bad that nice girls can’t be just a lit-! 
tle gamey? 





Philadelphia. | 


To.-D.: 
Many thanks for the cheque. bBe- 
lieve me, I am a little gamey. Isn’t it 


ceploratle that gamey men can’t te 
nice? 
I’m writing another story. 
Della Hunt. 


April the sixteenth. 


New York, April 17. 

i shall hope to see the new story. 
Do you ever come to New York? 
Any policeman can 


find Park Row. 


Philadelphia. 
Yes. J] often visit New York. [ cun 
find Pa:k Row, but how ridiculous J’d 
feel when I asked at the Boyd Synii- 
cate for “D.” Della Hun-. 
April the twentieth. 


New York, April 2.. 


tell you where wv 
Dp. | 


meet you. So you knew who I was all 
along? In that case I must, I suppose, 
answer to the grave charge of flirting. 

“Nils. Drake’ isn’t my sister. She’s 
fetion. The laugh, and incidentally the 
dinner, are both on me. 

In eager anticipation, 
John Drake. 

Twce years later: 

Venice, Italy. 
Dear Harrison: 

We have just reached our hotel. Italy 
is fuli of just the color that we need 
for the new novel; we only want time 
to absorb it. 

More anon. Jack sends love. 

Yours ever, 
Della Hunt Drake. 

P. S.—Doesn’t the new name look 
nic? Ds BD: 

—Marjorie A. Barkley in “Smart Set.” 





A Grocer’s Connections. 


TT: brisk, business-like agent who 





was soliciting orders for a spe- 

cial brand of coffee had had a 

successful morning. Housekeep- 

er after housekeeper had sam- 
pled his aromatic goods, and unhesitat- 
ingly given him their orders. 

Smiling and confident, the agent 
turned into a street whose substantial 
brick houses wore an air of settled 
prosperity. Here, surely, the residents 
would be lavish with their orders. 

But they were not. At the first house 
a smiling matron said pleasantly: “I’m 
much obliged, but we have a grocery 
store in the family. I never buy coffee 
from anyone else.”’ 

At the second house the reply was 
much the same. At the third, fourth 
and fifth houses similar responses were 
given. By the time that the puzzled 
agent had reached the sixth house in 
the row and had learned that its mis- 
tress, too, was connected with the gro- 
cery business, the man, suspecting that 
he was the victim of a put-up job, de- 
manded an explanation. 

“Do all the men in this street run 
grocery stores, or do all the grocers in 
town live in this one block,” he asked. 

“No, indeed,’’ was the reply. ‘“‘There’s 
only one grocer living in this street.” 

“Then why—’” 


“Oh, I see,” laughed the young 
housekeeper. ‘‘We've all been giving 
you the same excuse; but the explana- 
tion is very simple. You see, father, 


who lives in the corner house, is in the 
wholesale grocery business, and his five 
daughters live beside him—he gave each 
of us a lot as a wedding gift. Natur- 
ally, we always buy all our staple gro- 
ceries from him.’’ 

“T see,” said the agent. “Perhaps I'll 
be more successful in the next block.” 

“Well,” smiled the young woman, “I 


guess you'd better skip that, too. You 
see, our uncle, four married cousins 
and a niece live there, and they al- 
ways—” 

But the overwhelmed agent was al- 
ready making tracks for another 
street. 





Would Swear Them In. 





Two automobilists, who had pene- 
trated well into Arkansas (why they 
did so has nothing to do with the pres- 
ent story), found themselves a dozen 
miles from the nearest town, with a 
disrupted machine on hand and a dis- 
mal outlook before them. 

By and by there came driving along 
a moss-grown, rectangular native, who 
offered to haul them to town for four 
dollars each, and five dollars extra for 
dragging the damaged automobile be- 
hind his wagon. 

They replied with strong and indig- 
nant language. 


bear Miss Hunt. : “All right,’’ returned the native. 

| beg your pardon for neglecting '0}]  aAuy ~«. to give satisfaction, gen'le- 
give you my name. Enclosed is my} mun. I’m a Notary pruvuc, swear ye in 
card. When you come to New York | for a dollar apiece.’ 


will you lunch or dine with me? 
Very truly, 
John Dra«e. 


Philadelphia. 

Dear Mr. Drake: 
Thank you for your and the 
thoughtful invitation. Mr. Hunt and I 
Shall make the trip together, and we 
Shall be happy to have you dine with 
Us, 


card, 


Della Hunt. 


Oyster Man's Mistake. 


“A 
here made a big mistake 


that nearly cost him his whole year’s 
oyster crop. 

“You know, I suppose, that the worst 
enemy of the oysters is the starfish. 





FEW years ago,” said a Long 
Island oyster planter last 
week, “one of the planters 


April the twenty-fifth. We catch them with an instrument 
4 a called a tangle in great quantities and 
New York, April 27. pile them up ashore, where the sun 

Dear Mrs. Hunt: 


It is I who must thank you. Per- 
haps you and your husband would en- 
joy a little dinner 
wife will consider 
great favor. 


in our home. My 
your acceptance a 
Cordially, 
John Drake. 


Philadelphia. 
Dear Mr. Drake: 
We leave on Tuesday for your city, 
and we feel that to meet you and Mrs. 
l’rake will be a great privilege. 
You really must not address me as 
Mrs. Hunt. Harrison Hunt, 
ton ‘99, is my brother, you know. 


Prince- 
He 


soon kills them. But that, as you may 
imagine, is not an operation calculated 
to make the neighborhood of the place 
very fragrant, for the star has a fear- 
ful odor after he dies. 

“Now, this planter of whom I am 
speaking had a plan to avoid all this. 
fe told one of his men off with an 
axe, and as fast as the boats brought 
in a load of starfish the axe was plied 
and the pieces were then dumped over- 
board, 

“He rubbed his hands over his good 
idea; but he wasn’t so pleased a month 
or so afterward when the starfish be- 


often tells me of his classmate, Jack | 8*" to devour his oysters again, and 
Drake. Is Mrs. Drake your sister? investigation with the dredge and 


Sincerely, 
Della Hunt. 
April the thirtieth. 


New York, May 1. 
My Dear Miss Hunt: 
This certainly is the finest surprise I 
ever experienced. So you are old “Hap- 
py Harrison’s” sister. I might have 
known it, but I confess that I did not 
associate the two names ut all. Need- 
less to say, I am doubly anxious to 
meet you now. 
liave Harrison telegraph the 
and place of your arrival, and I 


time 
will 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


tangle showed that there were more 
of them than ever on his beds. 

“About this time an expert from the 
fish commission came snooping around 
for curiosities. And he heard, of 
} course, about the stars. He began to 
| laugh. 

“*All that you succeeded in doing,’ 
said he to the oyster planter, ‘when you 
chopped up the starfish, was to in- 
crease them. Don’t you know that 
starfish can be cut into as many as 
six pieces and still not only survive, 
but form a new starfish from almost 
every piece?” 





An Absent-Minded Beggar. 





The Professor—My dear madam, t 


gratulate you upon it.—‘Pick-Me-Up. 


his is really a very dainty rug. I con- 




















Since Time, who kteals full many an 


More oft than not is very impolite. 


Before my relatives began to chide, 
Methought the voice of conscience said 


A cat who seldom will at home abide?” 


And, when the evening breeze comes in 


; the door, 
The lamp smokes like a chimney, only 
more; 
And even yet the deacon of the 
church 


Is telling everyone my parrot swore. 


Behold, my 


quires, 
Then, swiftiy with my parents she con- 
spires, 
And in the family record changes 
dates— 


In that same book which says all men 


Come, fill the cup and let the kettie 


What though upon my finger gleams no 


The coming years a gladsome change 


Here, minion, fill the steaming cup that 


The skin I will 


The madiening crow’s-foot wholly dis- 


And let me don some artificial bloom, 











The Spinster’s Rubaiyat. 





AKE! For the hour of hope will 
soon take flight, 
And on your form and fea- 
tures leave a blight; 


open wound, 


II. 


inside: 


“Why should you want a husband, 
when you have 


EEE; 


IV. 


aunt into my years in- 


are liars, 
V 


sing! 


ring, 
Save that cheap turquoise that I 
bought myself? 
may bring. 


Nike 


clears 

not have exposed to 
jeers, 

And rub this wrinkle vigorously until 


appears, 
VII. 


Then turn the lamps down low, and 


make a gloom 


That spreads from library to hall and 
stair; 
Thus do I look my best—but ah, for 
whom? 
VoER 
You know, my friends, with what a 
brave carouse 


I once gave a reception in my house, 
And how, though many hundreds I 
have spent, 


I have not yet ensnared a hapless 

spouse. 
IX. 

Strange, is it not? that of the women 
who 

Before me passed the door of marriage 
through, 

Not one will tell me of the tricks she 

used, 


And help me, finally, to get there, too. 
—Katherine La Farge Norton. 


The Gallant Who Came to Grief. 








It was late in the afternoon, and the 
passengers in the Belt Line car were 
sedate, tired-looking, homeward bound 
business men—all except a nice looking 
youth, very neatly dressed and ap- 
parently on the alert to be gallant to 
any lady who might happen to cross 
his path. 

His opportunity came when at Col- 
lege street a pretty young woman en- 
tered and sat down beside him. He 
took a sly, unobtrusive survey of her 
face and figure, and in the course of 
his observation his eye rested upon a 
dainty bit of linen and lace lying on the 
floor near the edge of her gown. 

He stooped over and grasped the deli- 
cate fabric. The next moment there 
was a slight ripping noise, and the gal- 
lant, blushing furiously, released his 
hold upon the bit of lace-edged linen. 
The young woman looked daggers at 
him, while the other passengers snick- 
ered behind their papers. 

“I—aw—beg pardon,’’ stammered the 
unhappy young man, “I didn’t know it 
was—— I thought it was your hand- 
kerchief.”’ 

The young woman’s nose assumed an 
upward tilt, and she hid the damaged 
lingerie under the edge of her outer 
skirt. The gallant left the car at the 
next cross street. 





eee 


A Fifty Million Dollar Problem. 





The above title is the caption of an 
interesting pamphlet issued by the pas- 
senger department of the Grand Trunk 
Railway System in connection with the 
World’s Fair at St. Louis, April 30 to 
December 1, 1904. The publication con- 
tains a very comprehensive and inter- 
esting description of the fair, given in 
the speech delivered by the Hon. Rich- 
ard Bartholdt in the House of Repre- 
sentatives, Washington. The informa- 
tion contained in the brochure will tell 
you how to solve the ‘$50,000,000 Prob- 
lem,” and help you to decide upon the 
best way to reach St. Louis, the cost, 
many suggestions, and a number of 
side trips that can be taken en route, 
with the price of tickets, ete. The 
pamphlet is for free distribution, and 
may be obtained from any of the 
agents of the Grand Trunk Railway 
System. 


oo 


The Only Place. 





Stranger—Is there any place in town 
where 1 can get a drink of whiskey? 

Native—Only one—that’s at the ine- 
briut2 home over there. 





Rewritten History. 





Caesar had just finished writing his 
Commentaries. 

“Don’t you think 
been written in a 
they asked him. 

“Perhaps,” he replied, “but just 
think how many boys will be kept out 


could have 
manner?” 


they 
simpler 


ee ee ret cm ae ne arenes neta ae aa 


If You Take It At the Start 








And Use Dodd's Dyspepsia Tablets Veou'i; 
Never Really Know What Dyspepsia 
Means. 


The time to cure Indigestion is right 


at the start, before it makes eating a 
terror and sleeping a nightmare; be- 
fore it gets firmly fixed in the body, 


with all its aches and despondency. 
Take it right at the start and Dodd's 
Dyspepsia Tablets will cure it so quick- 


ly you will never realize what Dyspep- 
sia really means. 
But if your Indigestion has become 


Dyspepsia and got you firmly in its 
clutches there is no reason to despair. 


Dodd's Dyspepsia Tablets have cured 
thousands of cases just as bad as 
yours. They'll do it again. They never 
fail. Take the case of Hene Trude! of 
Three Rivers, Que. He says: 

“My Dyspepsia made alarming pro- 


gress to the point that I was discour- 
aged. Every day saw me almost in de- 
spair, when I gave Dodd's Dyspepsia 
Tablets a trial. To-day I have no 
headache, no weariness, no pain. I 
am cured.” 


= — a CESS 





Queen St. East. 


Te 


our Canadian winters. 


BOSTON IV 
SHRUBS, GRAPE VINES, CLEMATIS, Etc. 


Our best mixture is composed of the newest and very best of the large 
flowering varieties in cultivation. Price per lb., $1; % lb., 30c.; 0z., l5c. 
Our Rainbow Mixture is superb, and is bound to give satisfaction— 
per 0Z., 25c...seeeees ose bescons 


UEEN CITY 


It's cheaper and better than sodding, and if sown now will soon make a fine green sward. 


GREENHOUSES: 


Sweet Peas 
Nasturtiums 


SOW 


514 





a 
See ve ves 


each; 2-year-old, 25c. each. 


—_ 


SS SS Se ee re ee 


HARDY ROSES 


A fine assortment of the best and hardiest varieties, such as we know will stand 
Fine strong 3-year-old plants, 30c. each; $3.00 per doz. 
Fine well grown stock in strong 3-year-old plants at 50c. 


LAWN GRASS 


The STEELE, BRIGGS SEED CO., Limited 


-_ = 4 =. - en - 
—_ —_ 





Per Ib. 25c.; large pkt., 10c. 
RETAIL STORE: 


130 an 132 
King St. East. 








of mischief while they 
with the indirect discourse.” 


Perceiving 


than they 


claimed him 


are struggling 





that Caesar 
had imagined, 
imperator. 


wiser 
pro- 


was 
they 





“How are 
man of a fr 


stage. 
“Oh, I hav 
of success. 


for the first 


Disheartening. 





you getting on?’ asked a 
iend who had gone on the 


re met with a fair amount 
I played Hamlet last night 
time.” 


“Did you come out of the ordeal all 


right?” 

“Yes, exce 
tune to stun 
grave.” 

“That 
ing.” 

“It was; b 
it so much 
seemed so 
out.”’ 


mu 


pt that I had the misfor- 
ible and fall into Ophelia’s 
st have been embarrass- 
ut I shouldn’t have minded 

if the audience hadn't 
disappointed when I got 


“Bid I ever say that?’’ he asked de- 


spondeatly, 


as she replaced the phono- 


graph cn the mantelpiece. 


“You did.’ 
“Ard you 
machine wh 
“Certainly 


ean grind it out of 
enever you choose?” 


” 


that 


“And your father is a lawyer?” 


"ite. is." 
“Mabel, w 


hen can I place the ring on 


your finger and call you my intended?” 





Over the Wabash 


To the great World's Fair, 


Mo. Every 
Round trip 
December 1 
way fare, g¢ 
third, good 
time to see 
positions in 





St. Louis, 
thing is 
tickets on sale daily until 
at lowest first-class one- 
o0d fifteen days; fare anda 
sixty days. Now 

this, the greatest of all ex- 
the history 


now wide open. 


The great Wabash is the banner line, 


the 
Canada to 


shortest 


St. Louis. The through 


trains on the Wabash are the admira- 
tion of all travelers going to St. Louis. 
For time-tables and descriptive fold- 


er address J. A. 


passenger 


Richardson, 
north-east 


district 


agent, corner 


King and Yonge streets, Toronto. 





Gol 


The day is dark an’ 


Dern the Weather. 





rain squirts down, 


The hull creation ’pears ter frown— 


It's sech a 


Thet all I'm 


Gol dern 


The hull outside is mud an’ 


An’ I'll jest 
Thet long a 
Thar'll be a 

Gol dern 


The roofs, t 
An’ we can’ 


The binder's 


beastly, pesky day, 
good fer is ter say: 
the weather; gol dern it! 


wet, 

tell yer what I'll bet, 
fore this weather's gone 
sight o’ damage done. 
the weather; gol dern it! 


»y Joe! are leakin’, too, 
t ’ford ter put on new; 
gpoilin’ with the rust, 


So when she’s used, by jing! she'll bust! 


Gol dern 


They can't n 
The mud's s 
The wheels ' 


the weather; gol dern it! 


o work be done nohow— 
o thick yer couldn't plow; 
d sink clear ter the hub— 


An’, gosh! the hands don't earn their grub! 


Gol dern 


the weather; gol dern it! 


I wish the sun would come aroun’ 


So's maw ar 


1) me could drive ter town, 


Fer laws! we need some groc’ries bad— 


Doggone! if 
Gol dern 


this don’t make me mad 
the weather; gol dern it! 


An’ so we all set ’round and mope— 
Ter me it seems thar ain't no hope, 
But lands! it ain’t no use ter growl, 
Yet somehow it’s relief ter howl: 


Go! dern 


the weather; gol dern it! 
—Arnold M. Anderson 


____cso——_—__—_——— 


“This pap 
fore your e 
ache.”’ 

“Yes, 
night.” 

“What ki 

“Seven sj 


aces 


the 


er says if spots appear be- 


yes it will give you a heaa- | 


y gave me a headache 


nd of spots were they?” 
ots, and the other man held 


”-— Exchange, 


Mr. Chic—My automobile nerves @id- 


n't cut any 
ium. Mrs, 
Oh, the doc 
iastic cver 
chine 


“in India barbers rank high. 


ly they are 
“Say, wher 
there?” 


nerves, 


“Same 
“Where's that?’ 


dash at all at the sanator- 
Chic—Why not? Mr. Chie 
‘tors were all wildly enthus- 
a man who has flying-ma- 
“Puck.” 


Social- 
the equals of the priests.” 
re do poets come in over 
place they do here.” 
“Among the illustri- 


ous dead.’’—Chicago ‘“Record-Herald.”’ 


Hewitt—Do you believe in this theory 


that marri: 
Jewett—S 


of ministers who 


to death if 
fees.—‘* The 


First Boz 


thumping noise in the kitchen? 


Foarder 


-Ex, 
“That lar 


trust. 


ige prolongs life? 
ure; I’ve known a 
would have 
it hadn’t been 
Curate.” 


What's 


number 
starved 


irder that 


Second 


id,” said the city nephew, “‘is 


valued at $800 a front foot.’ 


“Thunder 


‘ation!’ exclaimed the 


farmer, hastily moving back on to the 


sidewalk. 
minutes! I 


“An I stood on it most 
yo you reckon they'll charge 


me rent?’’—Chicago “Post.” 

“Is the boss going to give you the 
raise you asked for?” 

“Well—er—I'm afraid to say I told 


him I thou 
mensurate 
1 do, and 
me."’—Phik 


Lady 
poor man, 


but aoint 


the Dog?” 


Doctor 
agree with 
Patient 
awful row 


Did that medicine I gave 


ght my pay should be com- 


is < 

of the world. 

and quickest route from 
\ 


last j 


for wedding | 


loud 


It’s the landlady hammering 
the steak and wishing it was the beef 


old 


five | 


| 
with—the amount of work | 
he promptly agreed with | 
idelphia ‘Press.” 


but 


some cold sausages 


your sign say, “Beware o 


you 
your stomach? 

Yes, finally, but it raised at 
before it came to terms! 


I have nothing to give you, my | 


; 
| 
Knight of the Road—’Scuse me, mum, | 


f 


! 


THE BOOK SHOP. 


“Tyrrell” Wedding Invitation 


Always elevates the tone of, and adds prestige to, the occasion, 
because it is known that only the highest class workmanship and 
most modern and elevated ideas in design come from Tyrrell’s. 
It is of course impossible to give any adequate idea of the effect 


of our splendid copperplate work on a fast newspaper press. 
simply give you herewith a slight idea of the harmony of form. 


We 


To 


realize the effect you must call and see our work or send for samples. 





Mir. and Mrs. Charles Maitland 


request the honour of your presence at the 
marriage of their daughter 


Gertrude Belen 


to 


Mr. Sidney Harman Green 


on Wrduesday, June the twenty-fourth 


nineteen hundred and four 


at two o’rlork 
St. Pauls Cathedral 


Toronto 


and aftermarids at 


* Elmbdean,” Queens Park. 


_— 


We also make a specialty of all classes of high-class printing and 


engraving. 
tion. 


vthes* 
been 4 


‘ 


i 


Any orders entrusted to us will give entire satisfac- 
In asking quotations kindly state probable quantities 


WM. TYRRELL & CO. 


8 KING STREET WEST, TORONTO. 





The Children’s Hour 


We on the threshold ot 
summer now—-and summer is 
the children’s hour, Make 
it a time of healthy outings. 
Nothing better than a bicycle 
for this. 


are 


MASSEY- 
HARRIS 


r 





o 
IMPERIAL 
| BICYCLES 


* 


the best makes —the former has 


the new cushion frame—-the 
latter can be fitted with the 
coaster brake. Write for 
booklet. 


“Automobile Corner” 
Canada Cycle and 


Mw 
Co 


otor Co., Limited 


. Bay & Temperance Sts. 
TORONTO. 















Conlan Bros. 


IMPORTERS OF 


WALL PAPERS 
Interior Decorations 
Room Mouldings 
Etc., Etc. 


© 
* 
. 
= 
+ 
° 
+ 
+ 
+ 
° 
* 


Painters 
Pep rhangers 
esigners 
et Fresco Painters 


SOSSCSOSOSOOSOCOOCHSHHECOS 


Saturday Night 
Building vt vt vt 


28 Adelaide Street West 


Studio Phone—Matin 4631 
Residence Phone—North 1899 


ELECTRICITY 
Stops Pain 


Cures Headache, Insomnia, 
Nervousness, Neuralgia, 
Rheumatism, Lumbago, In- 
digestion, Dyspepsia, Con- 
stipation. 


* 


COSCO O OOS 
Sooo oooeoe 















Scientific Electrical 
Treatment 


Electric Baths 
Electric Massage 
Ladies and Children Only. 


Flerence M. Welch 


North-East cor. Queen and Spadina. 
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Had 
day 
just 
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Social and Personal. 





~ x 
D 1 Mrs. Franklin D f THE 
r. and Mrs. Franklin awson 0 
Spadina avenue sail next week for TORONTO VIAVI CO. 
Scotland, going on later to London, ie | 
yhere the doctor wi spit: rork. 17 
where the doctor will do hospital work SUITE L, 

A very charming musicale Was given pi : | CONFEDERATION 
last Thursday at the beautiful new pepe : LIFE BUILDING, 
home of Mrs. John A, Walker in Spa- ee TORONTO, 
lina road. nee : 

The Round Table Club will hold a Bas as : : "PHONE—MAIN 30 
debate in the Conservatory Music j Be oe : si ; ev 
Hall, on Thursday evening, May 26th, j 
the subject being: ‘Resolved, that Can- 
ada would prosper more as an inde- 


pendent nation than as part of the : : : ARI f O17 TERY 


British Empire. : * Pieces Suitable for Wedding Gifts. 
The Amateur Players’ Club presented Kili. a 
) NE of our oldest employees says he remembers a novel entertainment in aid of St. 
when we had to make a round of the lumber Olive’s church on Tuesday evening, in 


‘i Broadway Hall. Some clever conjuring 
yards in search of the wood we wacted and he was done by Mr. D. G. Percival, and 


finds we are just as great cranks about it now Miss Caroline Cassels, a contralto new 
when we have a million feet of it in our own dy her Welltant reedebectel tee wun 
yards, Yes, we are cranks, if that means asking bers. The piece de resistance was 4 
and persistently insisting on getting the very best. rollicking comedy, “The Irish Tiger.” 
We know how much the tone quality and the Se pee ee ee ea 
life of a piano depends on the wood in it. So we two peppery old gentlemen, and Mr. 
won't let any but the best lumber into our yards ee ee Oe ee 
and we keep it th:re on probation about five years. Vera Biensdell arc 0 vig Mion Kelley 
If in that time it seasons right and we are satisfied played the youthful lovers very grace- 
with it we put it in our drying kilns where we keep fully. “ 
it an average of twenty-four days according to its Slices saci Destin ae Gs, Panes hak, 
kind and its needs. gerow. M.R.C.S., will be interested to 


ge Serta bean ig: ., WILLIAM JUNOR 
Then the wood comes up for its final inspec- Sinteh tiated eee ak tka \ 88 WEST KING STREET, TORONTO 
tion and even what we discard is good wood. Nose and Throat Hospital, Golden 


We learnt the importance of the best materials long cane eee See. a eee 
gerow has been studying abroad for the 


ago and it pays us to discard much that might be lnat bie te tive Wadee 
good, so we know every bit we use must be good. = 
We don’t want to make all the pianos in the Miss Florence E. Ward, sculvtress 


] 


has changed her open studio day to MR. ERNEST k. PATERSON Limited 
world, but we do want to make the best and some Saturdays, as the elevator at 9 Toronto ented : 5 : een : 
: 9 ici ce with that street now runs on that day until 6 p This week the daily papers have furnished some good reading for . t d 
of the world’s greatest musicians agree with us tha i. he Studio will Sean ti wa te the schoolboys and students in stating at length the virtues and accomplish- aterers an 
we have found it. and of anc : Sen ER SST ments of Ernest R. Paterson of Toronto, the first winner of an Ontario 


Y b a said Birch Piano on Rhodes scholarship, which entitles him to three years’ residence at Oxford, Manufacturing Confectioners 
ou can DUYyY a a ) , — se worth in money $1,500 per year. From Harbord Street Collegiate young 
the easy-payment plan, if you wish, and we allow The Queen's Royal Hotel will open cat ag to “ University, where he graduated a couple of years 719 Yonge St., Toronto 
: ‘ o : W rite for business on June 11. and the ili- ago, and his record in scholarship, athletics, character and manners, as r 
a liberal price for old ooo Write for our tary encampment Seine on Sana te. demanded by the Rhodes standard, was excellent. He had a number of Telephones—North 2004 and 2005 
catalogues and full particulars. 2 Gm every inaicaeh: tove-te to. be 2 sturdy competitors, the University Senate having considerable difficulty —— —— 
large n eeting of the fashionable set. in deciding amongst the three leading candidates. Personally Paterson is 
MASON AND RISCH faeeo a tall, good-looking fellow, with nothing of the ‘sissy’? about him. I can 
remember him as a small boy, and he was a bright, attractive little CW 00 $ all eW 0 eis 
The King in Ireland. chap, as small boys must be who are to make likable men. It is a good . 
The Piano with a Soul thing for schoolboys and students to read of a young fellow going through In Costuming and 
The sight of King Fdaward arriving school and college, popular everywhere, yet indulging in none of the small a 
at Naas with his hat on one side gave ae which —_ are es to think smart. That success has crowned his Millinery Ba Ma De Oe 
opportunity for a local bard to immor- efforts 1s moral enough for the story. so far as it can be told, and he is at 406 and 408 Yonge Street 
: " er talize the occasion: now of an age when we can hope that he won't be spoiled by the amount 
Mason and Risch Piano Company, Limited, Toronto of praise and admiration he has excited. That he ie a “fraternity” man Mrs. Joan Bishop Miss Alexander 
Arrah, did ve notice now, Pat, and was not spoiled is a pretty good answer to those who so bitterly op- 
West The tilt to his Majesty’s hat? pose the Greek letter societies, though it is said the Delta Upsilons so re- 
Shure the King is our pride, Joiced over his success that they smashed a few windows; yet that only 
a : With his hat on one side: indicates that students may be gay and even a bit destructive without 


a And whether it's cloth, silk or felt, being particularly bad. Altogether young Paterson's success is apt to fur- 
Wirrasthrue, but it’s shure he’s a Celt! nish a good lesson for the young fellows here at home, and, as one of the ) Sodas and Ices 
! morning papers remarks, if a couple of hundred such young men are are all right. 
Fuerosh. va ha? suniien own ead gathered together in Oxford it will infuse new life Don't 


C I 1 into that historical forget 
If his hat had sat straight on his head. and somewhat mediaeval institution. Certainly the Cecil Rhodes method 


: : our Imported 
But me heart jumped and knocked of keeping his memory green, if it works out in every case as it appears Perfumes. ‘‘Ideal’’—‘* Violet Ideal,” 
When I saw it was cocked, to have done in its first trial in Toronto, will appear to be away ahead of **Sen Leur,” etc., ete 
And up went me hat with a whizz. Carnegie’s plan of establishing libraries for other people to maintain. In , : ss ; 
I 


fa! it’s a broth of a bhoy that he is! the one case we have living models offered to the youth, while in the oth- 


er is the perpetuation of the name and methods of a man representing ¥. J. A. { Hl. CARNAHAN, Druggists, ele. 


I JUI @ N “Did you see Mrs. Jinkles’s new vase, little but cruel materialism. DON. Cariton and Church, - TORONTO. 
Maud?” said Mamie. 
STUDIO, IENS 34 - 


“Yes. Isn't it perfectly horrid?" 


LAWLOR BUILDING... oul Sone Krom yet, Chave not found] AA ie 2 ei 


COR.KING @ YONGE STS. «| AR RENO ro Ontario Jockey Club Bes 


570 SHERBOURNE ST. eaeaaiike GLASSES 





Telephone— Main 3077 


Toronto Warerooms — 32 King Street 


'Phone—Main 3627. Botanical. 


Dandelions gild the land 
° Queerest flower that ever wuz. Hair, Face and Scalp Treatment es Sy . wes wien kama 
ains. sae ce eucne. , rin ; ane see 44 selec 
1 tion of genuine Lemaire 
ra p £ 2 Race and Field Glasses. 
Se | leeting For clearness of field and 
, ridge widower is the n e now gwiv- ee 
hangings a ill-pape lusively confined to the NAGS CASE SS Se Cae ee EN definition there are none 
h the husband of a woman who is AN ELECTRIC BATH 
Society w S private to those inte d at the idicted io the bridge habit. The MAY 21st TO JUNE 4th better made 
Studio brid widower, When he holds the WILL CHECK RHEUMATISM . 
= » strings, as he generally does, has 


The Choicest in Shand Kydd's, Jeffrey's himself to blame if he disapproves his A FULL COURSE Chas. Potter 


® e 
and Zuber’s Waill-Papers and Hangings. Sut ker eos LB chat ne-deee aa WILL CURE: : Racing and Steeplechasing OP TiCiAn 


A little bunch o’ yaller fuzz! 


scum 2". Agents for Irish Connemara Lace Curt 


1es e idualitv, magnificence of 


sign and sensible price outplaced wher lace curt Bridge Widowers. PHONE NORTH 3394 


\ , bh ° anartat ‘ _ _ a 
> homes € ed. ler impor I : mer 


- stop her, the passion tor gambling } 85 YONGE STREET 


Diseases of Women and 


with most excellent results. 


ring Cleaning. A too os —— Florence M. Welch, 


sh questioner, who belonged to : . 
1 PERS os ee Medical Electrician, 


aggregation of the blind to 
us, Was DP a ~ ‘ = ae North-east Cor. Queen and Spadina, 

| 115 to ] “ ” " Sh paused and approacher ¢ y ! 

Dwellings Cleaned by Compressed Air. Se ee ee ee ae ae 


box, 


The King’s Plate will be run on Satur- Goods and Cameras. 
day, May 21st, at 4.30 p.m. 

A Regimental Bard will play daily on the lawn, 

Admission, $1.00 ; Paddock fifty cents extra. a 

The first race will be run at 2 30 o'clock each day. 
Wa. HENDRIE, W. P. FRASER, 


’resident, Secy.-Treasurer, 0 . 7 
aca ran li Ticket Office, 


‘Are you the driver of the cab?” she 


Our system 1S absolutely DI ISTLESS. asked. 


The ibman was cynical, as cabmen 
. : grov be in their profession, P 
Carpets cleaned without removal... . ~ “No, ma’am,” he aponne: with a ee RINCESS.. 


-T. <a . Pie i tion of his bent index finger = 
Tapestry and silk walls cleaned, billiard towards the anal is _ te shafts, WEEK| MAY 03 | MATINEES 

1 i . ‘ : rat tl river; m ie horse, = | 
tables, pianos and upholstered furniture M3 easoned cabman could have i a Tuesday and Saturday 
cl aned one it as he did, and the lady, with - — 


snilt, woke up. NIXON & ZIMMERMAN 


im 2 KING ST. E. 


t ing grown so strong that if thwart- ae gs oH ~ : oa 
ed she might even do him violence. Children treated Scientifically At least six races each day. Full line of Optical 


Toronto-Montreal Line 


Steamers leave Toronto 3 p.m. Mondays, Wednes- 
days and Saturdays, from June rst until June r5th, on 
and after June 15th daily except Sunday, for 1,000 
Islands, Rapids, Montreal, Quebec, Murray Bay, 
ANNOUNCE!!! Tadousac and the Saguenay River, 3 p.m., for Albany, 


Birds or Miners. New York Boston and Washington, etc., via 

’ ’ , 

PHONE 4 2 . _—- @ (Charlotte, Port of Rochester) or Clayton, where 

M A I N dil iC Orla e “Gold is often found in the gizzards 5 a rn Cc 1 S connections are made with the New York Central Ry 
of birds shot in the Klondike,’ observed 


1 


, : ® ® +} I 
who reads the interesting ad || It M tr | | 
see hae © amliton-Montreai Line. 
tid the other man, “and if Steamers leave 7.30 p.m, Mondays and Thursdays, 
<ing gold I believe I would ' 


f C t 1 ‘ May, on and after June 7th, Tuesdays, Thursdays 
of those birds than and Saturdays, for Bay of Quinte ports, and Montreal, 


AND STAR COMPANY Low rates on this line. 


y- ; Including 
iuse the miner gets the gold in 


. 
: ; : 3 ae Marguerita Sylva § tu d [ -M d F 
A - irtz, but the bird tinds it by pecks. Jessie ee ee wie ‘| l ay 0 on ay XCuUrsion 
Man coninipaisva: sania Clara Belle Jerome 

y 4 4 . j Jennie Weathersby Commencing June 4th, leave at 3 p.m., for Rochester 

: igetee At Shea’s Next Week. William C. Weeden Sig. Perugini | and 1,000 Island points by steamer Kingston. 
Pairs rik : eer) ee . And an ensemble of 100 H. FOSTER CHAFFEE, 
ip ‘ ea ie “et abate ao g | In a Sumptuous Production of the World Western Passenger Agent, Toronto. 

Of ' ; onday mn an a Miss fae Famous Comic Opera Classic —— 


| \ & Was - a this theater, but ill- E M | N I E 2 * , s 
~ .= y } J A ness prevente ier coming. Miss Gun- 
Stock , rey ing is i Buffalo during the past R lagvara iver ine 
, y + HWY | vinter as leading woman Frank | _ 


: ing o n for oa “35 ; 

/ P 3 Pte a weds ead Meant A s Magnificent Scenery and Costume, Original Music. 
ings ‘ { (ey i ae Se 6 She See ——_____— __—— ON AND AFTER MAY 16TH 
1on ene Sa ¢ a : 


with a remarkably sweet | We are receiving weekly new STEAMER 
magnetic mann shipments of fine Persian, Turk- 


! Ve . lid re c a om ¢ Same j will leave Yonge Street dock (east side) at 7.30 a.m. 
eat ish and Indian Rugs in all wie s SHEA S THEATER and 2 p.m, daily (except Sunday) for NEAGARA, 
1 Fred Warre vill be and colors to suit all tastes. Those QUEENSTON AND LEWISTON, connecting with 


the n out laughable skits New York Central and Hudson River R.R., Inter - 
titled “Quo \ idis Up- | national mk: (Can. Div.), Niagara Gorge Ry., and 


nan 5 : ‘ ; deville R : _— : eek - , @ . Matinees Mats. 25 Michigan Central R.R. Arrive in Toronto, 1.15 p.m. 
THE C. M. C. an , te Do St 1other feature will —— this = — unced “ Daily WEEK MAY 23 Evgs. 25, 50 and 8.30 p.m. 
Sh) 3 j ; a eM . Richards, recently re- | collection to be the largest anc Family Book Tickets now on Sale at 
HOSE SUPPORTER | Pa im Bene 5 ae, 





visiting our Oriental Art Rooms 
iT 


of many] fi a SN es “1 | General Office, 14 Front Street East, 
inest ever seen in foronto for many The Dainty, Charming and Ever Popular 


t aa . t tear the fines : iP , , : r f r othe e! lev are putting 1 years. We have now over 3,000 B. W. FOLGER, Manager. 
ee ee ee hi a4 \ ade netabatic aot tun at oaee te ' LOUISE GUNNING : 


iy ‘ ‘ } t) at r - re 1 
wor w Y 1 f I 


4 pieces, Rugs and Carpets, to choose 
\t Zoor 


i dr es 4 4 | pris { artai to produce many Singer of Scocch Ballads, 
C. H,. WESTWOOD-& CO., LIMITED vH ua \ \ lug Jennie Yeamans, who can tell | || from—an enormous variety of colors HAL. GODFREY & CO. UNITARIAN CHURCH 
Agents for Canada y 4 $1 " \\ \ ever story o goa nev z 1 size z In ‘‘A Very Bad Boy.” * Jarvis St., above Wilton Ave, 
' ' r sing a ng and sizes at unusual low prices: y y 
72 and 74 Bay St., Toronto | : a | nyo 1 be een here : ED. F. REYNARD Sunday morning service at eleven o'clock, Preach- 
If you want something fine in a Incomparable Ventriloquist. ing by the pastor, REV. J, T. SUNDERLAND, 
. : s . a , M.A.,, subject : 
Genuine Oriental Rug come right JENNIE YEAMANS “The Ministry of Nature.” 


a ; P . ; ‘ j vhicl ear ! isappear s ly all; to the headquarters and you are in Song ane rons A cordial invitation is extenied to all—seats free 
Vi ea Ss . 7 over t tage pparent ! upt | sure to be suited and pleased witt ° RE Oo Rr C RDS No evening service. 2 

‘ si | vifrey Kaa paren C planned WHE N & I HA Unitarian literature may be had free on application 
0 akc . to et 


what we will put before you. Bigger and Better than Ever, to Mrs. Thompson, No, 308 Jarvis Street. 
‘ 


FOSTER & FOSTER = ————————— 


Fish 
sv Sunburst Pleatings, Ruchings, 
Music and Song, SUMMER RESORTS 


ches and Dinners | Flounces, Frills, Accordion and talents: eculi tyle of acting, in ( ° R h & C CARL MeCULLOUGH TO REN T. Pee 
iin aa ae Side Pleating, Fluting, Pink- | 244) eh See MRIS es eee Eh Ouran, d dyall 0. mernone. ° 
a \ " eCulloug! ‘yo ig a ff: lo i \ THE KINSTOGRAPH New Cottage, furnished, beautiful location 
ing, exe. m Ke is ofe ol appear e a \ Hl New Picture midst 1,000 Islands, near Gananoque, 
FR’S PARLORS ' . re a roste a Fost vil re~ 40 KING EAST, Special Extra Attraction meals 100 yards distant. Alse furnished 
re! ot bak ag someting ne mn SRC f trick TORONTO. HEAN & WAR EN | Brick House for Summer months on banks 
SUNNYSIDE A. E. REA & CO., lined [iin eee ictures in the kineto- S R 


“ ” | River St. Lawrence, Gananoque. 
f . Seige ner. ree pet; or ne VERE SEE See Apply J. DeWrrta, Gananoque, Ont. 
*Phone Parkdale 905. 20-22 Wellington St. West, Toronto era}! 





